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THE 

Taming of the Shrew* 



AStus primus, ScowApTima. 

Enter Begger and Hoftes, £hriftofhcroS£ 




Begged 

j»Le pheezeyouinfaitb. 

'' Ho ft. Apaircofllockcsyourogu. 

Be?. Y’are a baggage, the Sites are *lo Rogues. 
_ — Loo ^ i n t hc Chronicles, wee came in with Richard 
Ctnaurrw • therefore Pane as fallabris, let the world Clide :Scffa. 
' Hoh . Sou will net pay for the glaffes youhaue burft ? 

Re<r. No , not a deniere : goe by . erommic , goc to thy cold 

be ; : warmcthce. , 

| ;n ow my remedial mull goe fetch thc Head-borough* 




Lie, fl \ 



B°Jg. Third, "it fourth, or fift Borough, Ileanfwcrc him by 
Law. lie not budge an inch boy : Let him come and kindly. 

Falles aflcefc. 

Winde homes . Sister a Lord from hunting, with his traine « 

Lo. Huntfmanl charge thee , tender well my hounds, 

Brach CMermap , the poore Curre is imboft. 

And couple C loader with the deepe mouth’d brach, 

Saw’ll thou not boy how S iluer made it good. 

At the hedge corner , in the coldell fault, 

I would not loofe the dogge for twentie pound. 

Hunt ft Why Belman is as good as he my Lord, 

He cried vpon it at the mcercll Ioffe, 

And twice to day pick’d out thedullefl feiu s 
Trull me, I take him lor the dogge. 

Lord. Thou artafoole , if Sccho wercas flecfej 

As '3 




The Taming of the Skre^ t 

I would efieeme him worth a dozen filch j 
But fup the ns well, and looke vuto them all. 

To morrow I intend to hunt againe. 

Hunt/, 1 will my lord. 

Lord . What’s hecref One dead, or drunke? See doth he breath? 
2 . Hun. He breath’s my Lord. Were he not warm’d with Ale 
this were* bed but cold to fleepe fo foil rid! y . 

Lord. Oh mounrtrous heart, how like a Twine he lyes. 
Grirfftfic death how foulc and lo'athfome is thine image : 

Sirs, 1 will praftife on this drunken man . 

What thinkeyou , if hewercconuey’dtobed, 

Wrap’d in Tweet eloathes: Rings putvpon his fingers j 
A moft delicious banquet by his bed, 

And braue attendants neerc him when he wakes , 

Would not the beggerthen forget himfelfe ? 

i .Hmtfi Beleeue me Lord, 1 thinke hee cannot chocfe, 
a. H. 1c would feeme ilrange vnto him when he wak’d. 

Lord. Eucn as a flatting dreamc, or worthies fancie. 

Then take him vp, and manage well theiert j 
Carrie him gently to my fairert Chamber, 

And hang it round with all my wanton pictures. 

Balm’e his foul: head in warme diftilled waters, 

And burne Tweet Wood to make the lodgiogiwcete %■ 

Procure me mufickerea die when he wakes, 

To make a dulcet and a heauecly found : 

And if he chance to fpeake,be ready ftraight 
( And with alow iubmilTme reuerence) 

Say, what is it your honor will command s 

Ike one attend him with a filuerBafon 

Full of refe-water, And bertrew’d with flowers, 

Anothcrbeare the Ewer: the third a Diaper, 

And fay wilt plcafc your Lordfiiip cool e your hands. 

Some one be readic with a cortly !ui c, 

Andaskc him what apparell he will wear:: 

Another tell him of hit Hounds and Hoi fe , 

And that his Lady mournes at hss difeafe, 

• Perfwadehim that he hath bin Luna ticke. 

And w hen he fayes he is, fay that he dreamt?, 

For he is nothing but a mightie Lord;- 



T he Taming of, the floret v- 

This do.and doe it kindly, gentle firs. 

It will be paiiime parting excellent. 

If it be hut banded with modelue. 

j HantfMy Lord I warrant you wc wil play our part 
As he (hall thinke by our true dilligcnce 

He is no lelTe then what we fay he is. 

Lord. Take him vp gently, and to bed with nun, 

And each one to his office when he wakes. 

Sound Trumpets. 

Sirrah.go fee what Trumpet Vis that found s, 

Belikeiome Noble Gentleman that meanes 
( Trauellingfomeiourncy) torepofe him hesre. 

JErHer Seruingman* 

How now who is it ? 

Ser. An’ t pkafe your Honor, players 
That offer feruice to your Lordfhip. 

- Enter players. 

Lord. Bid them come neerc ; 

Now fellowes,youare welcome. 

E layers. We thanke your Honor. 

Lord. Do you intend to flay with me to night f 
i. Player. Sopleafe yourLordfliippe to accept our dutse* 
Lard. With all my heart. This fellow I remember, 
Since once he plaide a Farmers cldeft Tonne, 

Twaswhtre you woo’d the Gentlewoman fo well: 

1 haue forgot your name ; but lure that part 
Was aptly fitted,and naturally perform’d, 

Sincklo. I thinke ’twas Soto that your Honor meanes, . 
Lord. ’Tis verie true, thou didft it excellent; 

Well you are come to me in happie time, 

Therather fori hauefome fportin hand. 

Wherein your cunningcan alfiil me much. 

There is a Lord will heare you play to night j 
But I am doubtful! of your modffties, 

Leaft (oucr-eying othis oddebehauiour 9 , 

For yet his honor neuer heard a play) 

Teu breake into fome merrie paflion, 

A 3 
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The T awing of theShre 

And fo offend him: for I tell you firs, 
lfyou ftiould froile,he growesimpatient. 

Play. Feare not my Lord we can containe our felues. 
Were he the verieft anticke in the world. 

Lord. Go firra,Take them to the Butteric, 

And giue them friendly welcome euery one, 

Let them want nothing that my houfc affoords. 

Exit one with the Play erf, 
Sirra go you to Bartholmew my p3ge, ^ 

And iec him dreft in all fuites like a Ladic : 

That done,condu<ft him to the drunkardsch&mber. 
And call him Madam, do him obcifancc: 

Tell him from me (as he will win my loue) 

He bare himfelfe with honorable a&ion, 

Such as hehathobferu’d in noble Ladies 
Vntotheir Lords, by them accomplilhed. 

Such dutie to the drunkard let him do : 

With foft lowe tongue^nd lowly curtefie^ 

And fay: What is ’t your Honor doth command, 
Wherein yourLadie ,aBd your humble wife. 

May (hew her dutie, and make knowncher loue. 

A nd then wi th kinde imbr acement s, tempting kiffes, 

And with declining head into his bofotne 
Bid him flicd tcares.asbeing ouer. ioyed 
To fee licr noble Lord reftor’d to health. 

Who for this feuen yearcs hath efteemed him 
No better then a poore andloachfomc begger : 

And ifehe boy haue noc a womans guift 
T® raine a fhower of commanded t eares , 

An Onion will do well forfuch a drift. 

Which in a Napkin (beingclole-conuei’d) 

Shall in defpight enforce a waterie eie : 

See thisdifpatch’d with all the haft thou canft* 

Anon lie giucthecmotcinffrutfions. 

Exit a feruingmatt. 

I know the boy will wel vfurpe the grace, 

Voice, gate, and action of a Gentlewoman 
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I long to heare him call the drunkard hufband. 

And how my men will ftay thcmfclucs from laughter. 

When they do homage to this fimplc peafant, 

31 c in to counfell them : haply my prefence 
May well abatethc ouer-merric lpleenc. 

Which otherwife would grow into extreames . 

Enter aloft the drunkard with attendants fome with ay partly 
Bafon and £wer,& other appurtenances , Qr Lord . 

Beg, For Gods fakea pot of fmall Ale. 

I Ser. Wilt pleafe your Lordlhip drinkc a cup of facke f 
a Ser. Wilt pleafe your Honor taftc of thefe Conferucs ? 

3. Ser. What raiment will your honor wcareto day. 

Beg,. I am Chriftophero Sly, call not mec Honor nor Lord- 
ftip; I ne’redranke facke in my life: and if you giue.meany Con- 
fcrucs,giue mee conferucs of Becfe : nere ask me what raiment He 
weare, for I haue no more doublets then Backes : no more ftock- 
ings then legges :nor no more (hooes then feet,nay fomtime more 
feet then fhooes, or fuch fhooes as my toes looke through the o> 
ucr leather. 

Lord. Heauenceafc this idle humor in your Honor* 

Oh that a mightie man of fuch difeent. 

Of fuch poflefTions, and f© high efteeme 
Should be infafed with fo foule afpirit. 

Beg 0 What would you make me mad?Am not I Chrifiopher Site] , 
old S lies fonn c of B ur ton - heath by byrth a Pcdler, by education a 
Cardmaker, by tranlinutation a Scare-heard, and now by prefent 
profeflion a Tinker. Aske CMarrian Backet the fat Alcwifeof 
Wincot , if fliee know me not : if fhe fay I am not xiiii. d. on the 
fcore for fheere Ale; fcerc mee vp for the lyingft khauc in 
Chriftendome. What J am not beftraught: here’s 

3. ( ytPan. Oh thisitis that makes yourLadie mourne. 

a Mar. Oh this is it that makes your feruants droop. 

Lord . Hence comes it, that your kindred fliuns your houfc 
Asb cat cb hence by your ftrang* Lunacic. 

Oh Noble Lord , bethinke thee of thy birth, 

Call home thy ancient thoughts from banifhracnr 
And banifh hence thefeabka lowlic dreames s ' 

Jhcoke howchy feruants do attend on thee, 

Eacfc 
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The Taming of the Skreif, 

Each in his office readic at thy becke. 

Wilt thou haue mulicke? H arke Apollo playcs, MuSckg 
And twcntic caged Nightingales do fing, 

Or wilt n hou fleepe ? Wee’l haue thee to aCouch, 

Softer an J fwcecer then the lullfull bed 
Onpurpoictrim’d vp forSemiramis. 

Say thou wile walke : we will beftrow the ground. 

Or wilt thou ride ? thy horfes Hull be trap’d, 

1 heir harndle ftudded all with Gold and Pe3tle, 

Doft thou loue hawking? Thou haft hawkes willfoare 
A oae the Morning Laske, Or wilt thou hunt, 

1 hy bounds dial 1 make the Welk nanfwer them 
And fetch flirill ecchoes from the hollow earth, 

1 CMan. Say thou wilt courfe.thy gray-hounds are asfwifs- 
As breathedStags : I fleecerchenche Roe. 

2 cJtf. Doft thouloucpifturcs? we wil fetch thee ftrai& 
Adonis painted by a running brookc, 

And Cithereaallinfedgeshid, 

Which feeme to moue and wanton with her breath, 

Eeien as the wauing fedgesplay with winde. 

Lord . W ee’l (hew thee 7<j,as (he was a Maid, 

And how (he was beguiled and furpriz’d. 

As liuelic painted, as the deede was done. 

3 Man. Or D aphne roming through a thornic wood, 
Scratching herlegs.thac one fhal fwcarelhe bleeds. 

And at chat fight Ihallfad Apollo vveepe. 

So workmanlie the blood andtearesare drawne. 

Lord. Thou art a Lord and nothing but a Lord s 
Thou haft a Ladiefarrc more-Beaucifull, 

Then any woman in this warning age. 

I Man. And tilche tearesthaclhehathfhed for thee. 

Like enuious ftouds ore run her louely face. 

She was the faireft creature in the world. 

And yeclheisinferiour to none. 

Beg. Am I a Lord and haue I fuch a Ladie ? 

Or do I dreame ? Or haue I dream’d till now 2 
I do not fleepe : I fee, I heare , Ifpeakc : 

I ftnel fwcct fauors,and 1 feelefcfc things : 

Vpon my life I am a Lord indeedc. 



And 
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And not a Tinker, nor Chriftopher Site. 

Well .bring oar ladie hither to our light, 

Andonceagaineapoto’thlmalkft Ale. 

2 Man. W .It pleafe your mightinellc to warn your hands : 
Oh how we ioy to fee your wit refto’d, 

Oil that once more you knew but what you are s 
Thefe fiftcene yceres you haue bin in a dreame, 

Or when you wait’d/ 0 wak’d as if you llcpt. 

Beg. Thefe fiftcene yeercs, by my fay,a.goodly nap. 

But dTd I ncuer fpeake ofsll that time. 

5. CMan. Oh yes my Lord, butverie idle words 
For though you lay heerein this goodliechamber, 

Yet would you fay , y c weare beaten out of doorc, 
Andrailevpontbe Holleffe ofchehoufe, 

And fay you would prefentheratthe Lecte, 

Becaufe (he brought ftone-iugs, and no feald quarts % 

Sometimes you would call out for Cicely Hackee. 

Beg. I, the womans maid of the houfe. 
g . c Man Why fir you konw no houfe, nor no fuch maid 
Norno fuch men asyou hauereckon’d vp, 

As Stephen She, and old lohn Tfjtfs of Greece, 

And Peter T/trpb . and Henry ‘pimpernel!, 

And twentie more luch names and men as thefe, 

Which neuer were , nor no man eucr faw. 

Beg. NowLord be thanked for my good amends, c All. Amen 

Enter Ladie with zMttendants. 

Beg. I thanke thee, thou (halt not look by it. 

Lady How fares my noble Lord ? 

Beg. Mirric I fare wcll,forheereis cheere enough. 

Where is my wife? 

La. Heere noble Lord what is tby will with her 
Beg. Are you my wile and will not call mec husband? 

My mtnfhoulii call mee Lord,! am your good-man. 

La. My husband and my Lord,my Lcrdand husband I am your 
wife in all obedi nee. 

Beg. I know it well , what mud I call her ? 

Lord. Madam. 

h e g. dice Madam , or Tone Madam 2 

B Lcrd 
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Lord. Madam , and nothi ng clfc s fo Lords call Li di cs 

Bet. Madame wife, they fay thatl hauc dream’d, 

And fleptaboucfomefiftccneycareormoie. 

Lady. I, and the time feeme’s thirty vnto me. 

Being all this time abandon’d from your bed. 

Beg. ’Tis much, feruants lcaue me and her alone : 

Madam vndrelle you, and come now to bed. 

La. Thrice nobleLord, Lccmeintreateofycu 
To pardon me yet for a night or ewoj 
Or if not fo , vntill t he Sun be fee. 

For your Phyfitions haue exprclfely charg’d. 

In perill toincurre you former malady, 

That I (hould yet ablent me from your bed : 

I hope this real'on (lands for my excufe. 

Beg. I, It Hands fo that 1 may hardly tarry fo long : 

But I would be loth to fall into my dream esagainc: 1 will there- 
fore tarrie in defpightoftheflefliandthcblood. 

E titer a LMe (f mger. 

cMef Your Honors Players hearing your amendment 
Are come toplay aplcalantComcdie, 

For fo your Doaors hold it veric meete. 

Seeing too muchfadncffe hathcongeai’d your baood, 
Andmelancholly isthe Nurfcof Irenzie, 

flea. What houffioW ftuttc* 

Lady, It is a kind of hiftory. 

Bee. Well, we’l fee’s: 

Com Madam w ife fit by my fide, 

And let the world flip, wee (hall ncrebc y ong 

To fee fairc <? adyta, auxfme of Aits, £ 
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Lam arriu’d for fruitfull Lumbar die. 

The pleafant garden of great Italy, 

And by my fathers loue andleaueam arm a 
With his good will, and thy good companie. 

My truflie ferumt well approu’d in all, 

Heere let vs breath , and haply mttiture 
A courfe cf Learning , and ingenious ftudies. 

Pifa renowned for grauc Citizens . 

Gaue me my being, and my father flrfl _ 

A Merchant of great T rafficke through the world • 
Vincent id's coinc of the Bentinohj, 

Uicentio's fonne, brought vp in F Urer.ce, 

Ic (hall become to ferue all hopes concern’d 
To dcckc his fortune with his vertuousdeedes : 
And therefore Tranio, for the time I iludic, 

Vcrtue and that part of Philolophie 
Will I applie , that treatesofhappineflfe, 

By veruc fpecialiy to beatchieu’d. 

Tell me thy roinde, for I hauc Pifa left. 

And am to Padua co me, ashethatlcaues 
A (hallow plafti, to plunge him in the deepe. 

And with facicticfeekes to quench his third. 

Tra. CMe Pardinato , gentle maiftcr mine: 

I am in all affc&ed as your felfe, 

Glad that you thus continue your rcfoluc, 

To fuckcthe fvveets offweetc Philofophie. 

Onely (good mailer) while we do admire 
This venue, and this morall difeipline, 

Let’s fee no Stoickes,nor no flockesl pray. 

Or lo dcuote to tsfnftotles checkcs 
As i Quid', bean ouc-caft quite abiur’d : 

Balke Logicke with acquaintaince that you haue, 
And pra&ifc Rhctorickc in your common talkc, 
Muficke and poefic vfe, to quicken you, 

The Machematickes and the Metaphyfickes 
Fall tothem asyou finde your flomackc feruesyous 
No print growes whereisnoplcafuretane : 

In br tfe fir, fludie what you mod affeft. 

Luc- Gtamcrcics Tranio ,wcll doftthou aduife 
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If B iondJ/othou were come a flic re, 

Vv e could at once pur vs in readineiTe, 

And take a Lodging fin© er.tertaine 
Suchfriends<(as time) in Padua firall beget, 

Bm {lay a while, what comp nie is this? 

Tra. M after fome Ihew to welcome vs toTownt; 

Enter Bapti.fi a with andhis two daughters , Katerina Bianca^ 
Cjremio a P art elowney Hortcntio fifter to Bianca. 

Lucen T ran to t ft and by. 

Bap. Gentlemen importune me no farther. 

For how I firmly am reSolu’d you know J 
That is not to beftow my yongc ft daughter. 

Before I hauea husband torthe elder: 

Ifeither ot you both louc Katherina, 

Becaufe I know you well, and loue you well , 
Lejuefhallyouhaue to court her acyourplcaiurc. 

To cart her rather. She’s to rough for mce. 

There, there Hortcn(io, willyou any Wife? 

Kate. I pray you fir, is it your will 
Tomakeaftale ol me amongft thefe mates? 

Hor. Mates maid, how mcaue ycu that t 
No mates for you, 

Vnleireyoti were ofGentlcr milder mould, 

Kate. I faith fi-,you (hall ncuer needs to feare, 

I-wis it is not halfc way to her heart; 

But if it were, doubt not, her care fhouldbe, 

To combe your noddle with a thrce-lcgg’d ftoole, 

And paint your fee, and vfe you likeafoole. 

Hor. From all fuch diuels, good Lord deltuer vs* 

Gre. Ardmctoo, good Lord. 

Tra. HuOit mafter,heres fome good paftime toward;; 

That wench is fhrke mad, or wonderfull froward. 

Lucen. Bur in the others filenccdo Ifee, 

Muds milde bchauiour and fobrietic. 

PaccTranio. 

Tra. Well faidM r , mum, and gaze your fill. 

J Sap, GentIcjnen,thatImayfooncmakegood. 
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The Taming of the Shrew* 

What I haue faid Bianca get you n, 

And let it not difpleafc thee good B ianca. 

For I will louc thee ncrc the Idle my girls. 

Kate A pretty peace , it isbeft put finger m the eye, and me 

knew why. . 

Bian. Sifter content you in my difeontent. 

S'r :o your pleafure humbly I fubfcr.be: 

My bookesand inftruments (hall be my companie, 

On them to lookc, and prattife by my felfe. 

Luc. Harks Trar.io , thou maifi hearc Minerua fpeak. 

Hor. Signior Baptifta ,will you be fo ftrange, 

Sorrie am 1 that our good willeffcfts 
Bianca’s greefe, 

gre. Why will you mew hervp 
( Signior Baptifta ) for this fiend of hell, 

And make her bearethepennance of her tongue. 

Bap . Gentlemen content ye : 1 am refolud i 
Goi w Bianca. 

And fori know fhc taketh moft delight * 

In Muficke, Iniirumen s,anu Poetry, 

J'choolemafterswiUI keepe within roy houfc, . 
Fittoinftruftheryouth.I you Hortenfto, ?• 

Orfignior g-remio you knowany fuch, 

Prtferre them hither : for to cunning men, 

I will be very kind and liberal!, 

T o mine owne children, in good bringing vp, . 

And fo farewell : Katherina you may Stay, 

For I haue more to commune with Bianca. Exit. 

Kate. Why and I iruft l may go too, may I not. ? 

What lhall ] be appointed hourcs,as though 
(Belike) i knew not what to take. 

And what to leaned Ha. Exit 

Gre. You may goto the diuels dam: your gifts are fo good 

heerc’snone will holdc you : There louc is not fo great Horten - 
but we may blow our miles together, and foil it Fairely ou% 
Uur cakes dough on both Tides. Farewell : yet for the loue 1 bears 
mylwecte Bianca , if I can by any mcaues lighten a fitt man to 
teach her that wherein fuse delights , I will wilh him to her 






The Taming oftheShre *a? ( 

Hf;-. So will I figniour Gremioibvu a word l pray.Thouglnhcni. 
turc of our quarrdl yet ncuer brook’d Parle, knownow vpon ad* ‘ 
uice,n touchech vs both: that we may yet agaioehaueaccclTete 
toourfaircjvliilris , and behappiermaisin BmtwaSloue-.to la- 
bour and etteft one thing fpeciallyi 
Cjrs. What’s that 1 pray ? 

'thr. Marrie lirto geta husbandfor her Sifter. 

Gre. A husband: a diucll. 

Hor .d fay a husband. 

Gre : I fay, a diucll : Thin k’ft thou Horenfio , though her father 
be veric rich, any man is fo veric a foolc to be married to hell ? 

Hor. Tufh Gremio '. though it palTe your patience & mine to 
endure her lowd alarum*, why man there be good fellowesin the 
world, and araan could light on them, would take her with all 
faults, and mony enough. 

Gre. I cannot tell :but I had as lief take her dowric with this 
conditionjTobcwhiptat the high crolfccueric morning. 

Hor. Faith (as you fay ) there’s fmall choiccin rotten apples : 
but come, fincc this bar in law makesvs friends, icfhallbefofarr 
forth friendly maintain’d, tillby helping 'Baftifiastldcftdmgh- 
ter to a husband , wee fet his yongeft free For a hul'band, and then 
hauctoo t’afrefti •, Swecte Bianca^ happy man be his dole: he that 
runnes fafteft, gets theRing: How lay youfignior Gremiot 
grem. I am agreed, and would I had giuen him the bed hotfe 
in P adnata begin his woing thac would thoroughly woe her, 
wed her, and bed her, andridde the houfc of her. Gomeon. 



Exeunt ambo . Manet Tranio and Luceutio, 

Tra. I pray fir tel me, is it poflible 
That loue fliould of a fodaine take fuch hold. 

Luc. Oh Tranio till 1 found it to be true, 

I ncuerthoughtit poflible or likely. 

But fee, while idely I ftood looking on, 

I found the effett of loue in idlencife. 

And now in pkinelTc do confeFTc to thee 
That art to rnee as fecrct and as deere 
A s iAnna to the Qnecue of Carthage was : 

T. ranio I burne, I pine, I perifh Tranio , 

If I acchueieue not this yong model! gyrle : 
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Counfail me Tranio, for l know thoucanft : 

Alfiftme Tranio, for 1 know thou wilt. 

Tra . Maftcrit is no time to chide you now, 

Affeflionisnotratedfroin the heart: 

Jfloue haue touch’d you, naughtremaines but fo, 

Redime te caftam ejuam cjueas minimo. 

Luc. GraracrcicsLad: Goforward, this content s,. 

The reft will comfort, for thy counfcls found. 

Tra. Mailer, youlook’d fo longly on the maide, 
Perhaps you mark’d not what’s the pith of all. 

Luc. Gh yes , I law fweetebeautie in her face. 

Such as the daughter of a Agenor had. 

That made great loue to humble him to her hand. 

When with his knees he kill the Cretan (trend. 

Tra. Saw you no more? mark’d you not how her filler 
Began tofcold,and raife vp fuch a ftorme, 

That mortal eares might hardly indurc the din. 

Luc. Tranio, I faw her corrall lips to mouc. 

And with her breath (licdid perfume the ayre. 

Sacred and fwectc was all I faw in her. 

Tra. Nay, then ’tis time to ftirre him from histrancc t 
I pray you awake fir: if you loue tbc Maide, 

Bend thoughts and wits toatchieuehcr. Thus it Hands;: 
Her elder lifter isfocurft and flrrew’d. 

That till the Father rid his hands of her, 

Mall er, your loue mu ft liue a maide at home, 

And therefore has heclofcly meu’d her vp, 

Becaulclhc willnot be annoy’d with fuiters. 

Luc. Ah Tranio , what a crucll Fathers he : 

But art thou notaduifd,hc tooke fotnecare 
T,c get her cuning Schoolemafters toinftr u& her,. 

Tra. I marrie am I fir, and now ’tis plotted. 

Luc. I haue it Tranio. 

Tra. Mafter, for my hand, 

Both our inuentions meet and iumpc in one*. 

Luc. Tdlmethine firft, 

Tra. You will be fchoolc- mafter. 

And vndertake tl.e teaching of the maids. 
That’syoupdcuice. 
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Luc . If is : May it be done ? 

a poffible : for who (hall bcare your part. 

And be in Padua heere Vincentio's loans V 
Kcepc heufe, and ply his booke, welcomes friends, 

Vjhc bis Councrierccn, and banquet them > 

Luc. Bafia, content thee : for I hauc it full 
Wc naue not yet bin feenein any houf- 
Nor can wc bediflingmlh’d by our faces, 

*° r man or mailer : then it fellowes thus- 
Thou dials be matter, 7>n».!0 j n m, fled: 

Keepe houle, and port, andferuantsas I fliould 
I Will lomc other be, (ome Florentine, 

Some Neapolitan , or meaner man of Tifa. 

I is hatch d, and shall be foe '.Tranio at Gtice 
V ncafe thee t cake my Conlord hat and cloake, 
when B ionaello comes, he vvaites on thee. 

But I wiileharme him firft to keepe his tongue. 

Tra. So had you neede; . ^ 

In brcefeSir, fithityourplcafureis, 

And 1 3m tied to be obedient, 

For lb your father charg’d me at our patting; 

Be feruiceable to my (onne (quoth he) 

Although 1 thinke ’t was in anocher fence, 

3 am camenttobt Lucentio, 

Becaufe fo well 1 louc Lucentio. 

Luc . Tramo be fo, becaufe Lucentio loues. 

And let me be a flaue, t’atchieue thatmaide, 

Whofefodainc fight hath thral’d my wounded eye. 

Enter Biondello. 

Heere comes the rogue. Sirra, where haueyoubin? 

Bion. Where hauc I beenc r Nay how now , where are you ? 
Matter ha’s my fellow Tramo ttolne your clothes, or youllolne 
his or both ? Pray what’s the newes ? 

Lrx. Sirra come hither, 'tis no timetoieft. 

And therefore frame your m anners to tilt time 
Your fello w Tramo heere to faue my life. 

Puts my apparell, and my countenance on, 

And 1 for my efcaps hauc put on his: 

For 
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For in a quarrell fince I came afhorc, 

I kii’d a man, and feare I was deferied : 

Waite you on him, I charge you, as becomes: 

WhilcI make way from hence to faue my life; 

You vnderflaitd me ? 

"Bion, I fir ne’re a whit. 

Luc, And not a iot of Tranio in your mouthy 
Tran to is chang’d into Lucentio . 

Bisn. The better for him, would I were fo too. 

Tra, So could I ’faith boy , to haue the next wifh after, that Luce a* 
eio indeed chad Bapti(las yongeft daughter. But firran ot for my 
fake, but your matters, I aduife you vie your manners difcreetly 
in all kmdc of companies: When I am alone , why thcnlang 
Tranio : but in all places c Ifc, you matter Lucentio, 

Luc. Tramo let's go : 

One thing morcrefts, that thy felfe execute. 

To make one among thefc wooers: if thou askc meewhy , Suffi« 
cet h: my reafons are both good and waighty . 

Exeunt. TheTrefentersaboue jpeaket. 

I . Man, My Lord you nod, you do not minde the play. 

Bee. Yes by Saint Anne do I, a good matter Purely : Gomes 
there any more of it ? 

Lady. My Lord, ’tis but begun. 

Beg. 'Tis a vene excellent peecc of worke, Madame Ladie: 
Would ’t were done. They Jit and mar kf , } 

Enter Petr ucio, and bis man Grumio* 

Petr. Verona, for a while I take my leaue, 

Tofce my friends in Padua j but of ali 
My bcftbcloucd andappreued fiiend 
Horten/io : and I trow this is his houfe : 

Heere firra Cj -amnio, knocke 1 fay, 

Gru. Knocke fir .? whomc Should I knocke? Is thercany man 
ha’s rebsu’d your worfiiip? 

Petr. Villainelfay, knocke me heere foundly. 

Gru. Knocke you heere fir? Why fir, what am l fir, that I fhould 
Knocke you heere lir. 

Petr. Villainel fay, knocke me at this gate. 

And rap me well, or lie knocke your knaucs pate. 

C grM* 
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Grti. My M'is growne quarrelfome : 

I fhould knoeke you firft, f 

And then 1 know after who comes by the worft. 

‘Petr. W ill it not be ? 

FaithSirrah, andyou’l not knoeke lie ring it, 
lie trie how you can Sol , Fa, and fing it. 

He rings him bj the tarts 

Gru. He1pcmiftrishelpe,my matter is mad* 

Petr, Now knoeke when I bid you : firrrah villaine. 

Enter Hertenjio 

Her. How now-jwhat’stl e matter? my old friend Grumie, arc 
my good friend ‘petruchio ? How do you all at Verona l 

Petr, Signior Hortenfto come you to part the iray i 
Coniutti It core bene trobatto, may I fay. 

Hor. Allanofira cafa benevenuto multo homratafignmm.o 
Petruchio. - 

Rife (fir urn to rife, we will compound thisquarrsll. 

Gru. Nay 'tisno matter fir , what he leges in Latine. If this be 
not a lawfull caule for me to lcaue hisleuice, lookeyou fir: He 
bid me knockt him , and & rap him foundly fir, Well , was it fit 
fora leruant to vie his mailer fo , being perhaps for ought! fee; 
two and thirty, apeept out ? Whome would to God 1 had well 
kneckt at fir ft then had net firumio come by the woift. 

Pc tr. A fencelclTc villaine : good Hortenfio , 

I bad the ra call knoeke vpon your gate, 

And could net .get him for my heart to do it. 

Gru. Knoeke at the gate? Oh heauens rlpake you not thefc 
words plaine .? Sirra, Knoeke me heerc : rappe me hcere : knock 
me vs ell, and kncckc me four.dly l And come you now withknocl- 
ingatthe gate? 

Pet. Sirra be goh, or talke not I aduife you. 

Hr. PetrnchHpmtncej I nmfirmmo's pledge: 

^hythisa heauie chance twixt him and you, 

Your ancient truftie plcafant feruant G run-nos 

And tell me now (fweetc friend) what happic gale 

Blowes you to /W^heere,,fromold Verona ? . 

Petr. Such winds as featters yong men through the world, 
To feeke theit fortunes farther then at home. 

Where fmalleVpa-ience growes but in a few. . ^ 

; JL 
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jjigriior Hortinfiof thus it ftands with me, 

\ Antonio my father is deccaft, 

And ! haue thruft ray felie into this maze. 

Happily to wiuc and chriue, asbeft l may: 

Crownts in my purfc 1 haue, and goods at home. 

And fo am come abr ’ad to fee the world. 

Her. ‘Petr uchio, (lull I chen come roundly to thee. 

And wifli thee toa ftirew’d ill-fauor’a wife 
Thou’dlf chankemebut alitdcfor my counlell: 
Andyetllepromifethec fheftiall be rich. 

And ver e rich: but th’arc too much my friend, 

And lie not w.fh thee to her, 

Petr. Hortenfio, 'ewixt fuch friends as wee, 

Few words fu fice :and therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Petruchio’s wife: 

As wealth is burthen of my woing dance) 

Jefhc asfoule as was Florentine Loue, 

As old as Sibe/L and as curft and fhrow’d 
As Socrates Zentippe, or a worfe : 

S he moucs me not,or not remoues at lead 
Affections edge in me. Were the as rough 
As arc the t welling Adnaticke feas. 

I come to wiue it wealthily in Padua : 

Ifwealthily, then happily in Padua,' 

Grue. Nay looke you fir, he tels you flatly what bis minde is ; 
Why giue him gold enough, and marrie him toa Puppet or an 
’Aglet babie, or an old trot with ne’re a tooth in her head, though 
file haue as many dileafes as two and fiftic horfes. Why nothing 
comes amilIe,lo monie comes withall, 

Hor. Petruchio, fince we arc ftept thus fatr in, 

J will continue that I broach’d in ieft, 

$ can Pet'-uclno helpe t lice to a wife 
With wealth enough, and yong and beautious, 

Brought vp asbeft becomes a Gentlewoman. 

Her only fault and that isfaults enough, 

Jh thaciheismtollerablecurft, 

And fhrow’d ana froward,fo beyond allmeafiirc, 

* hat weie my (i ate taire worfer then it is, 

1 Would not wed her *cr amineof Gold. 

Ci 
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Petr . Hortenjto peace: thou knowft notgoldscffe& 4 
Tell mee her fathers name, and’cis enough : 

For 1 willboord her, though (he chide as load 
As thundcr,when the clouds in Autunmecracke* 

Her. Her father Baptijia (JMinola, 

A n affable and courteous Gentleman, 

H ? rnamc is K atherina Lftfimla, 

Rcnown’d in Padua for her fcolding tongue. 

Petr. I know her father , though ! know not hcr 8 ^ 

And he knew my deceased father well : 

I will not fleepe Hortenjto til I fee her, 

And therefore let me be thus bold with you. 

To giueyou ouer at this firft encounter, 

VnlelTe you will accompanie mec thither. 

Cjru. 1 pray you ^ir let him gewhilerhehutnorhftj. Amy 
Word, and fhe knew him as well as I do, (lie would thiuke fcolding 
would do-htcle good vponhim. Shee may perhaps call him halie 
afeore Knaucs, orfojWhy that’s nothing ; and he begins once, 
hee’lerailein hisropettickes, lie tell you what fir, asdfljeftand 
bun but alitle,hewill throw a figure in her face, and fodi/figure 
]bir with it, thatlhefhali haue aonioreeiestofcewithallthena 
Cat : you know him not fir.. 

Hor. T arrie Petruchto I muff go with dhee. 

For in Baft i ft as keepe my treafure is : 

He hath the Jewel of my life in hold, 

His yongeft daughter, bcautifull 8ianca r 
Aud her with- holds from me. Other more* 

Suters to her, and riualsin my Loue: 

Suppofirgita thing impoflible, 

For thole defeff s I hauc before rehear ft. 



Thateuer K atherina wilbe woo’d 
Therforc this order hath ?>apttfia tarre, 

That none (hall haue accelTe vnto Bianca t 
‘Til Katherine the Curft, haue got a husband. 

Cjru. Katherine the CUfft.y. 

A tide for a maide, of all titles the worft. 

Hor. Wow (half Boy-friend Petruchio do-rat g?ac®, 
, And offer ms difguif’d in. fober robes, 

'fa old iJlaptifta as aJchook-mafis® 
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Wellfeenein muficke, toinftruff Bianca t 
That fo I m3y by this deuice at lcaft 
Haue Icaue and leifurc to make loue to her. 

And vnlufpedKd court her by her felfe. 

Enter Cjremio and. Lucentio difguifd, 

Gru. Hcerc’s no knauerie. Sec, to beguile the olde folkes, how 
the young folktslay their heads togecher. Mafter, mailer, looks 
about you : Who goes there l 

Hor. Peace grumio, it is thermal! of my Loue. 

' Petruchio (land by a while. 

grumio. A propper tripling, and an amorous. 

Cjremio. Oh very well, I haue perus’d the note: 

Hearke you fir. He hauc them verie fairely bound 
All bookesof Loue,fee that at any band, 

And fee yen rcade no other Le&ures to her ; 

You vndcrlland me. Ouerandbefide 
Signior Baptijlat liberahtie. 

He mend it with a Largelfe. Take your paper too. 

And let me haue them verie well perfum’d; 

For (heisfweetcr then Perfume it felfe 
To whom they go to : what will you reade to her. 

Luc. What ere I reade to her, llcplcadcfor you 
Asfor my patron, ftandyou foalTur’d, 

Asfirmely as your felfe were (itll in place, 

Y ea and perhaps with more fucceflefull words 
Then you ; vnielleyou were afcholler fir, 
g-re. Oh this learning, what a thing it is, 
gru. Oil this Woodcocke, what an AfiTeic is. 

Eetru. Peace firra* 

her. Grumio mum : G od faue you fignior Gremio 
Gre. And you are wel met, Signior Hortenjto , 
j IOW >'° a whither I am going ? To Baptijia Mine, 
i promift to enquire carefully 
Abouteafchoolemafterforthc faire Bianca , 

And by good fortune 1 hauc lighted well 
On thisyong man : For learning and behauiour 
^it for her turne, well read in Poetrie 
And other bookes, good ones, I warrant yee. . 

£ 3 
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Hor. “Tis well : and I hauc met a Gentleman 
Hath promift me to hc!pe one to another, 

A fine Mufitian to inftruff our miftris. 

So fhall I no whit bebthindindutie 
Tofaire Bianca, fo Dclouedof me . 

Cre. Bcloued of me, and that my deeds fliallprotie, 
Gru. And that h s bags fhall proue. 

Her, G emio , 'tis now no time to vent ourlouc, 

1 iften to me, and if you Jpcake me faire, 

He tell you re es indifferent good tor cither. 
HecreisaGcnt'enun whom by chance 1 met 
Vpcn agreement from vs to his liking. 

Will vndertake to woocurll Katherine, 

Yea and to marric her, if her dowrie plcafc. 

Cjre, So laid, fo done, it well : 

Hortcnjio , hauc you told him all her faults ? 

T’ctr. I kr ow flic is an irkefomc brawling fcold : 

If that beallMifters, Iheareno liarmc. 

Qre. No, fa) ft me fo, friend / what Countreynun? 
Petr. Borne in Verona ,oldButonios forme: . 

My father dead, my fortune liuesfor me , 

And I do hope good dayes and long, to fee. 

Cre, Oh fir, fuch a life with fuch a wife, were flrange 5 
But if you haue ftomacke, too’t a Gods name , 
loufliallhaucmcalTirtingyou in all. 

But will you woo this wild. cat f 
Petr. Will I hue? 

Gru. Wi 1 he woo her f I : or lie hang her. 

Petr. W hy came I hither, but to that intent? 

I hinke you , a litle dinne can daunt mine cares ? 

Haue I not inmy time heard Lyonsrore ? 

Haue I not heard the fea,puf. vpwich windes, 

Rage like an angry Boare, chafed with fweat? 

Haue I not heard great Ordnance in the field? 

And licauensArtillerie thunder in the ikies? 

Haue I not in a pitched battell heard 

Loud Iarums, neighing ftceds, and trumpets clangue ? 

And do you tell me ©fa womans tongue ? 

That giucs not halfe ib great a blow to heare , 
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Aswil aChefle-nutin a Farmers fire. 

Tufh, tu lb, Itsrcbcyes with bugs. 
g rw . For he feares none. 

Grew, Hertenjjo hearke: 

T his Gentleman is happily arriu’d 

My mind t prefumes for bisowne good, andyours. 

Hor ■ 1 promift we would be Contributors, 

And bcare his charge of wooing whatfoere. 

Gremio. And fo wc will, prouided that he win her. 
gru. I would 1 were as fure of a good dinner. 

Enter Tranio braue , and Biondello. 

Tra. Gentlemen Gcdftue you. If I may be bold 
Tell me 1 befccch you which is the readieft way 
To the houle of Signior Bapttfia GMinola ? 

Eton. He that ha’s the t wo faire daughters :ift he you mcane ? 
Tra. Eucn he Biondello, 3 

gre. Hearke you fir, you meane not her to . 

Tra‘. Peril: ps him and her fir, what hauc you to do? 

P e t r. Not her that chides fir, at any hand I pray 
Tanio. I louenochiderslir : Biondello , let’s a wav. 

Luc. W ell begun T. ranio. 3 * 

Hor. Sir a word cre you go % 

Are you a Tutor to the Maid you talkc of, yea or no ? 

Tra. And I be fir, is it any offence ? 

morc words you will g« you hen™ 

" OI * faS? 

gre. Butfo isnotfhe. 

T. ra. For what reafon I befeechyou 
■, a re ‘ For th,s r«fon if you’l kno 

Tr. . Softly ray’^ailers-Ifyou^>^Qf^P ftt ^' B 

Bapnfia ls a nobleGentleman 
To whom my Father is not all vnknowne’ 

And were his daughter fairer then fl JC h ’ 
vae may more fmois haue, and nie-foroi 
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Faire Ladaes daughter had a thouland wooers. 

Then well one more may faire Bikncdhme ; 

And fo (he (hall : Lucentio (hall make one, 

Though Pariscztae, in hope to fpeede alone. 

Gre. What, this Gentleman will out-talkevsall 0 

Luc ' Giue him head, 1 know hce’l proue a lade. 

Petr. Horten fie, to what endare all thefe words ? 

Her . Sir, let me be fo boldas aske you, 

Did you yet euer fee Baptijlasimghtct ? 

Era. No fir, butheare I do that he hath two 5 
The one, as famous for a fco!ding tongue. 

As is theocher,for beaucious modeftie. 

Pet . Sir, fir, the firm’s for me, let her go by r 

Gre. Yea leauethat labour to great Hercules , 

And let it be more then cAlcides twelue. 

“Petr. Sirvnderftandyou this of me (infooth) 
Thcyongcft daughter whom you hearken for. 

Her father keepes from all accede of lutors 
And will not promife her co any man, 

Vntill th® elder filter firft be wed. 

The yonger then is free, and ho; before. 

Tranio. If it be fo fir, that you arc the man 
Mult Heed vs all, and me amongft the reft s 
And if you breake the ice, and do this feeke, 

Atchieue the elder , fee the yonger free. 

For our accede, whole hap (hall be to hauc her, 

Wil not fo graceletTe be, to be ingrate. 

Hor. Sir you fay wel, and well you do concciue s 
Andfinceyou do profeffeto bea futor, 

You mu ft as we do, gratifie this Gentleman, 

To whom we all reft generally beholding. 

T ranio. Sir, I Hull not be ftacke, in figne whereof, 
Fleafe ye we may contriue this afternoone. 

And quaflecaroufesto ou Miftrelle health. 

And do as aduetfaries do in law, 

Striue mightily ,but eate and drinke as friends. 

Gru. Bton. Oh excellent motion : fc Howes Ic’ts'be gon. 

Hor. The motions good indeed, and be it fo, 

Petr neb to , 1 lhall be your Been vsnuto. Exeunt. 
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Enter Katherina and Bianca. 

Bian, Good lifter wrerg me not, nor wrong your fclfc. 

To make a bondmaidc and a flaue oFmee, 

That 1 difdaine: but for thefeothcr goods, 

Vnbind my hands, lie pull them oft my ielfe. 

Yea all my raymcnc, to my petticoate, 

Cr whatyou will commaund me, will I do. 

So well I know my dude to my elders. 

Kate.. Of all thy futors hecre I charge tell 
Whom thou lou’it belt : fee thou dilfcmhlenot. 

Bianca. Beleeue me fitter , of all thfc men aliue, 

1’ neucryet beheld that fpeciall face. 

Which I could fancie , more then any other. 

Kate. Minion thou lycft : It’* not Hortenjio ? 

Bian. If thou affeft him lifter, hecre I fweare 
S 1« plead for yoti my felfc , but you lhall hauehim. 

Kate. Oh then belike you fancie riches more. 

You will haue Gremio to keepeyou faire. 

Bian. Is it for him you do enuie me fo ? 

Nay then youieft, and now I well pcrceiue 
You hauc but ieftedwithme all this while : 

I pre thee lifter Kate vnite my hands. 

Ka. If that be ieft, then all the reft was fo. St. ikes her 



Enter Baptifta. 

Bap. Why how now Dame, whence growesthis infolencc f 
Btanca. Hand afide, ponre Gyrle Ihc weepes : 

Go ply theneedlc, meddle not with her. 
or (Lame thouhilding of a diuellifh fpirit, 

„,t y ‘ hou wr ° n g her, that did nerc wrong thee ? 

When did lhee erode theewitha bitter word > 

Kate. Her filcnce flouts me , and lie be reueng’d . 




Enin., 



a. ' ' ,¥U lvvw, y° un °tlufterme:Navn 

oheis you - treafurc , fhc mull hauc a husband, 
1 nmlt dance bare-ioot on her wedding day 
And foryourloue to he*/ lead Apes jn hclh 
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Taike not to me, I will go fit and weepe, 

Till I can findcoccafion ofreuenge. 

Bap. Was euer Gentleman thus greeu’d asl * 

But who comes heete, 

Enter Gremio, Lucent to, in the habit of a meane man, 
Petruchio with Lranio , with his bey 
bearing* Lute andbookes, 

Gre. Good morrow neighbour Baptifia. 

B.ap. Good morrow neighbour (fremio : Gcdfaueyou Gen. 
tlemen. 

Petr. And you good fir: pray haue you not a daughter cal’d Ka-- 
terinay and vercuous. 

Bap, I time a daughter fir, cal’d Katerina. 

Gre. Yeu 3re to blunt, go to it orderly. 

Petr. You wrong me fignior Creme, giue me leaue ? 

1 am a Gentleman of Verona fir. 

That hearing of her bcautic, and her wit, 

Hcraffabilitic and balhfull modeftie : 

Her wondrous qualities . and mild bchauiour, 

Am bold to (hew my iclfe a forward gueft ^ 

Within your houfc , to make mine eic the witndle 
Of thatreport. Which I to otthaueheard. 

And for an entrance to my entertainment, 

I doprefent you with a man of mine 

Cunning in muficke, and the Mathcmatickcs, 

Toinftruft her fully in tholefcicnces, 

Whereof I know (he is not ignorant, 

Acceptofhim,orelfc you do me wrong, 

His name is Litio , borne in CMantua* 

Bap. Y’are welcome fir, and he for your good lake 1 

But for my daughter Katerine, this 1 know, 

She is not for your turne the more my grcifc. 

Pet. I fee you doc not meane to patt with her, 

Or elfeyou like not of my companie. 

Bap. Miftakc me not, 1 fpealte but as I finde. 

Whence arc you fir ? What may 1 call your name. 

Pet. Petruchio is sny name ^Pntantos loan? 

' Amm wdl known® throughout a:i Italy. 
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Bap. 1 know him well : you are welcome for his fake, 

Gre. Sauingyour tale Petruchio , I pray let vs that are poo« 
petitioners lpeake too? Bacam you are meruaylous forward. 

Pet. Oh , pardon me, fignior Gremio, I would tame be doing- 



Gre. Idoubrit not fir. But you will curie 
Your wooingneighbors : this isa guift 
Very grateful!, 1 am fure of it, to expreffe 
The like kindncffc my fclfc , that haue bccne 
.More kind ely beholding to youthen any 
Freely giue vino this yong Icholler, that hath 
Beene long Undying at Rhemes , ascunning 
In Greeke, Latine , and other Languages, 
Astheotlierinmufickeand Mathcimtickcs: 

Hisnameis Cambio : pray you accept his{eru.~e. 

Bap. A thoufand thank. s fignior Cjremioi . 
Welcome go:>dCV»£w. But gentle fir. 

Me thinkci. you walke like a Granger, 

May 1 be fo bold, toknow the caufe of your comming ? 

Tra. Pardonmc fir, theboldnelfe is mine owns, 
That being a ftrangtr in this Gittie heere. 

Do make my fclfc a futcr to your daughter, 

Vnto Z?f4»<r<?,fcaircandvertuous : 

Nor is your firmc refolue, vnknownc to mee. 

In the preferment of the eldcft lifter. 

This Libertie isallthatl requeft, 

Thatvpon knowledge of my parentage, 

Imay haue welcome 'mongft che reft that woo.’ 

And free accctle and fauour as chc reft, 

Aod toward the edneat ion of your daughters t 
I heere beftow a fimplc inftrumenc. 

And chis fmall packet of Greeke and Latine bookes: 

If you accept them, then their worth is great : 

Bap. Lucentio is your name of whence 1 pray, 

Tra. QfPifaCn, fonne to Fincentto. 

Bap. A mightie man of Tif* by report, 

I know him well: you are verie welcomefir : 
Takeyouthe Lute, and you the fetof bookes, 

You fliallgo fee yourpupilsprcfcntly. 

«olla,vyithin, 

D 2 
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Enter a Sernant, 

Sirrah, lead thefc Gentlemen 
To my daughters, and tell them both 
Thcfe are their Tutors, bid them vfe them wclfy 
We will go walke a litleinthc On hard, 

And then to dinner : you are pafling > welcome, * 

And fo I pray you all cothinke yourfc.ies. 

Pet. Signior Baptifia, my bufinefle asketk hallej, 
And cucry day I cannot come to woo. 

You knew my father well, and in him me, 
left folie heire to all his Lands and goods. 

Which 1 haue bettered rather then decreall. 

Then tell me, If I get your daughters kmc. 

What dowrie (hall I haue with her to wife. 

Bap. After ray death, the one halfe of my Lands* 
And in pollelsion twentiethoufand Crowncs, 

Pet : Andfor that dowrie, lie allure her of 
Her widdow-liood, be it that (lie furuiue roc 
In all my Lands and Ltafcs whatfocuer, 

Let fpecialties be therefore drawne betweenc vs,. 

That coucnantsmay be kept on either hand. 

Bap. I, when the fpcciall thing is well obtain'd,. 
That is her loue: for that is allin all. 

'Pet. Why that is nothing: for I tell you father, 

I am as pcrcmptoric asflie proud minded: 

And where two raging fires me etc together, 

T hey do confume the thing that fecdcs their furie 
Though litle fire growes great with litle windc, 

$er exireme gufts will blo w out fire and all : 

.. So I to her, and fo (he yeeldsto me, 

For I am rough, and woo not like ababe. 

Bap. Well maift thou woo, and happie be thy fpecd p 
But be thou arm’dfor fome vnhappie words. 

Pet. I to the proofe, as Mountair.es arc for windes, 
That (hakes not, though-they blow perpetually 

Enter Hor&cajio with bis bead broke. 

Sap. How now my friend why, doll thou looke fo pals ?■ 
Hor. Fotfeare 1 promife you, if i lookepale. 
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fbe Taming oftheShre^. 

Bap. What will my daughter proue a good Mufitian ? 
Her. I thinke (hc’l proue afouldier, 

Iron may hold with her, but neuer Lutes. 

Bap. Why then tfiomcanft not breake her to the Lute? 
Hor . Why no for (he hath bro ke the Lute to me : 
Jdidbuttellhcr (he miifooke her frets. 

And bow’d her hand to teach her fingering. 

When (with a mo: ft impatient diuclhlh fpirit) 

Frets call you thefe ? (quoth (he( lie fume with them r 
And with that word (he ftrokc me on the head, 

And through the inftrument my pate made way. 

And there I (food amazed for a while. 

As on a Pillorie, looking through the Lute, 

While (lie did call me Rafcall, Fidlcr, 

And twangling Iacke, with twentie fuck vildetcarmc», 

As had (he ftudied to mifufeme fo* 

P<?/.Now by. the world, it is a luftie Wench, 

I louc her ten times more then ere I did^ 

Oh how I long to haue foine chat with her* 

Bap. Well go with me, and be not fo difcomfited 0 . 
Proceed in Praftifc with my yonger daughter, 

She’s apt to leame, and thankctull for good turnes :• 
Signior Petrucbio } m\i you go with vs, 

Or (hall I fend my daughter Kate to you. . 



ret. i pray you da. lie attend hcrhcerc. 
And woo her with fome fpirit when (becomes, 
aythadlicraile,why then lie tell her plaise. 
She lings as iwe etly as a Nightinghaie s 
Say that ftefrownejllefa^he lbokcs as clears 
AsMoming Rofcs newly wa(ht with dew: 

Say (he bemute, and will no.fpeakc a word, 

I hen Tic commendher volubility 

^vttercth piercing eloquence : 
if ihcdo b'd mepacke Uegiuc herchankes. 









The laming of the Shre^ s 

Snter Katerina. 

Good morrow Kate, for chats yournamc Theatre. 

Kate. Well haue you heard, but fonie thin 
They call me K a ferine, that do talks of me. 

Pet. You lye in faith, for you are call’d plainc 
And bony Kate , and fomtimes the curfts 
But Kate , the prettied Kate in Chriftendomc, 

Kate cf X<m<r*hall, my {uper-daintic Kate, 

For dainties arc all Kates, and therefore Kate 
Take this of nie, Kate ofmy confohtion. 

Hearing thy mildnetTe prais’d in cuery Towns, 

Thy vcrcucs fpolce of, and thy beautic founded. 

Yet not fo deepdy as to thee belongs, 

My fclfe am mou’d to woo thee for my wife. 

Kate. Mou’d in good time, let him that mou’d you 
Bcmoue you hence : I Knew you at the fiift 
You were a moueable. 

pet. Why, what’s a moueable f 
Kat. A ioyn’d tloole. 

Pet. Thou hall hit it rcomc fit on me. 

Kate. Artes are made to beare, and fo are you 
"Pet. Women are made io beare, andfoarey 
Kate. No fuch lade as you , if me you means 
Pet. Alas good Kate, I will not burden thee, 

For knowing thee to be but yong and light, 

Kate. Too light for fuch a fvvaine asyou rocatch, 

And yee as Iieauie array waight fliould be. 

Pet. Shold be, fliould : buzze. 

Kate, Well cane, and like a buzzard. 

'Pet. Oh flow- wing’d Turtle fhall a buzzard 
Kate, lfora Turtle as lie tike a buzzard. | 

Pet. Come, come you wafpc,y ’faith you are too aiigtie, 
Kate, lflbcwafpilh, belt beware my fling. 

Pet. Myremedyisthentopluckeitout. 0i 
Kate. I, If the '•'bole could findeic where it lies. 

Pet. Who knewes not where a Walpe does yv«arc his flihg 1 ’ 
In his caile. 

Kate. In his tongue? 

Pa. Whofe tongue. 

- K*tt\ 
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Kate. Yours if you talke oftailes, and fo farewell. 
p e t. What with my tongue in your tailc. 

Nay come againc. good K ate, I am a Gentleman, 

Kate. That He trie. fie flrike j him 

Pet. i fweare He cuffe you, if you flrike againe. 

Kate. So may you leofc your armes. s 
If you flrike me, you are no Gentleman, 

And if no Gentleman, why then no armes. 

Pet. A Herald Kate ? Oh put me in thy b cokes. 

Kate. What is your Crcft, aCoxcombe? 

pet. A CombrlclTc Cocke, fo Kate will be my Hen. 

Kate . No Cocke of mine you crow too like a crauen. 

Pet. Nay come Kate come you mull not looke fo fowre, 
Kate. It is my fafliion when I fee a Crab. 

Pet. Why heere’sno crab, and therefore looke not fowre*. 
Kate . There is, there is. 

Pet. Then fliew it mce. 

Kate. Had I a glade , I would. 

Pet. What, you meane my face. 

Knte, W ell aym’d of fuch a yong one. 

. Pet. Now by S. George I am too yong for you. 

Kate. Yet you are wither’d. 

Pet. ’Tis with cares, 

Kate. 1c arc not. 



V j aiVfc 

Kate. I chafeyou if I tarrie. Lctmego. 

Pet, No, not a whit, I find you parting gent let 
Twas told me you were rough, and coy, and fulien, 
And now I findc report a very lyar: 

! °r thou artpleafanc, gatnefome, parting courteous, 
»>iit flow tnfpecch: yet iwceteas fprir.g-iime flowers, 
Hiouca nil not frowne, thou eanfl not looke a fconcc 
Ner Dice the lip, assngric wenches will, 

Nor haftt hou plcafure to be crolTe in talke- 
But thou with mildnciTc cmcrtain’ft thy wooers 
gentle conference, f®fr. and affable. 
vVhy docsthe world report that Kate dochlimpe? 

Oh fland rous world : Kate like the hazlc t m/ 
a hraight, andflcndcr,and« browns in hue* 
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As hazle nuts, aud lwecter then the kernels : 

Oh let mefee thee walke, thou doft not bait* 

Kate. Go foole, and whom thou keep 'it commando 
Pet. Did euer THan fo becomea Groue 
As Kate this chamber with her princely gate? 

Oh be thou Dian, andlct her be Kate, 

And then let Kate be chart, and T>ian fporrfull. 

Kate* W here did you rtudie all this goodly Ipeechf 
Pet. 1 1 is extent fore, from my mother wit. 

Kate. A witcie mother, wuleffc elfc her fonne. 

Pet. Ami net wile ? 

Kate. Yes, keepe you warrae. 

Pet . Marry fo 1 rneane 1 weete Katherine in thy bed ; 

And therefore fetting all this chat ahde, 

T bus in plaint termes ; your father hath confentcd 
That you lliall be my wife ; your dowrie greed on, 

And will you, nillyou, I will marry you. 

Now Kate, I am a husband for your turne. 

For by this light, whereby I feethy beauty. 

Thy beauty that doth make melike thee well. 

Thou suuft be married to no manbutme, 

Pater Baptifta, (jrtrnio, Tranio. 

For I am he am borne to tame you Kaue , 

And bring you from a wild* Kate to a Kate 
Conformable as other houlhcld Kates : 

Hccre comes your father neuer make deniall, 

I mi.fi, and willhauc Katherine tomy wife. 

Baf. Now Signior Petrttchio, how fpeed you with my daughter? 
Pet. How but well Hr ? how but well ? 

Jt wercimpofTible I lliould fpeedamitfe. 

Bap. Why how now daughter Katherine,™ your dumps? 
Kct. Call you me daughter? now I promifeyou 
You haueftiewd a tender fatherly regard. 

To vvifh me wed to one halfe Lunaticke, 

A mad cap ruffian and a fwearing lacks. 

That thinkes with oathes to Tee the matter cut. 

Pet. Father ’tis thus, your felfc and all the world 
That talk’d c flier, haue.calk’d amitleofhcrs 
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If f he be airft, ic is for policie, 

For (hee’smot froward, bucmodcfl asthe Done 
Sheeisnothoc but temperate as ehemornc. 

For patience, {be will proueaiecond grift ell* 

And Roman LuGrece for her chafii tie .* 

And to conclude, we haue greed Fo well together, 

Thar vpon fonday is the wedding day, 

Kate. lie fee theehang’don (ondav fird, 

Gre. Hark Betruchio, (lie fayes ihce’ll fee tbec bang’d foU 
Tra. Js this your fpceding? nay then god night our part* 
Pet. Be patient Gentlemen , 1 choole her for my iclfc* 

If (he and I be pleas’d, what’s that to you < 

'Tis bargain’d twixe vs twain e being alonc^ 

That (lie (hall (till oe curft incompanic* 

I tell you ’cis incredible :o bclieue 
How much ihe loues me : oh the kindeft Kate s 
Shec hung about my necke, and kiffc on kilfe 
Shee vi’d lo lad. preceding oath on oath. 

That in a tvvinke (he won me to hcrloue* 

Oh you arc nouices, *tisa world to (ee 
How came when men and women are alone, 

A meacockc wretch can make the curilett Ihrc w » 

G ue me thy hand Ratty 1 will vneo Venice 
Ji obuyapparell ’gainft the wed* ingday; 

Prouide the feaft father, and bid the guefts, 

I Will be fure my Katherine (hall be fine. 

Bap . 1 know not what to fay, but giue me your handfy 
ucd fend you ioy Pctmchio , ’tis a match. 
g^e. Tra. Amen fay we, wc will be wicneffes. 

Pet. Father and wile, .and Gentlemen adieu, 
i will to V ?nicc t fonday comeg apace, 

anc ^ hings and fine arrayr 
And kific me A ate 9 wc will be married a fonday* 

Exit Petruchio and Katherine*, 
gre. Was eu cr match claprvp fofodainly ? 
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The 7 anting of the Shrew, 

’Twill bring you gaine,orpcnfhon thefeas. 

Sap. The gamcl f eckc, is quiet me the match. 

! i re • No doubt but he hath got a quiet catch , 

But now B aptifta, to your yongcr daughter, 

Now is the day we long haue lookedfor, 

I am yourneighbour, and was tutor firft. 

"^ nc * * 3111 one that lou c Bianca more 
Then words can wicnefle, oryourthoughtscan gueffec 
Gre. Yongling thou canft not louc to dcare as I. 

Tra. Gray-beard thy louc doth freeze. 

Gre . But thine doth frie. 

Skipper (land backe, ’tis age that nottrifhethv 
Ti y-a. Butyouthin Ladies eyes that flourilheth. 

Bap. Content you Gentlemen, I will compound this firife 
Tis deeds m u ft win the prize, and he of both 
T- hat can allure my daughter greateft dower, 

Shall haue my fiiancasloue-.; 

Say fignior Gremio , what can youaffure her ? 

Gre. Birft, asyou know, my houfe within the City 
Is richly furnifbed with plate and gold, 

Bafons and ewers to lauc her dainty hands ; 

My hangingsall of tirian tapeftrie: 

In Iuory coffers I haue ftuftmy Crownes s 
InCipres chefts my arras counterpoints, 

Coftly apparell, tents, and Canopies, 

Tinclinnen, Turky cuQiions boftwiih pearle, 

Vallens of Venice gold, in needle, workc : 

Pewter and braffe, and.all thingsthat belongs 
To houfe or houfe- keeping : then at my farms 
1 haue a hundred milch-kine to the pale, 

Sixe-fcorefat Oxen (landing in my ftalls. 

And all things anfwerable to this portion. 

My felfe am ftrooke in yecres 1 muft confeff©,. . 

.And if I die to morrow tbnishers 
If whifft I line (bewill be only mine. 

: Tra. That only came wclll in .-fir, lift tome,, 
l am my fathers heyre and oncty fonne, 

3fl may haueyour daughtsrto my wife, 
lldsasas hsr ho«f?s. three or foure as good 
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Within rich Pifa walls, as any one 
Old Signior Cjremio hasin Padtta, 

Bcfidcs two thoufand, .Duckets by the yeere 
Of fruufUll Land, all which (hall be her ioynter. 

What, haue I pincht you Signior Gremio ? 

gre. Two thoufand Duckets by the yeere of land. 
My Land amoutnsnot to fo much in all s 
That (he (hall haue.befides an Argofic 
That now is lying in Mareellus roades 
What, haue I choakcyou with an Argofie 

Tra. Gremio /tii knowne my father hath nolcffe 
Then three great Argofies,bcfiaes two Galliaffes 
And twelue tice Gallies, thefe 1 will affurc her, 

And twice as much whac ere thou offreft ncxc. 

Gre. Nay, I haue offred all, I haue no more. 

And (he can haue no more then alii haue. 

If you like me (lie (hall haue me and mine.' 

Tra. Why then the maid is mine from all the World 
By youi firme proroife, Gremio is out-uied. 

Bap. I muft confcffc your offer is the beft, 

And let your father make her the affurance, 

She is yourowne , elfeyoumuft pardon me s 
If you fhoulddie before him where 's her dower ? 

Tra . That’s but a cauill ; hce is olde, I yong. 

Gre. And may not yong men die as well as old? 

Bap Well Gentlemen, I am thusrefolu’d. 

On fonday next , you know. 

My daughter Katherine is to be married s 
Now on the fonday following (hall Bianca 
Be Bride to you, if you make this affurance.* 

If not to Signior gremio : 

And fo I take my leaue, and thanke you both. 

gre. Adieu good neighbour: now I fearethec not ; 
oirra, yong gamefter, your father were a foole 
To giuc thee all, and in his waitring age 

Sctfoot vndcr thy tablc:tut, a toy, 

An oldc Italian foxe not ,fo kinde my boy. 

Tra. A vengeqnce on your crafty withered hide, 
i haue fac’d ic with a card ol ten i 

Ei - ' ' ■• •• 
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'Tis in my head to doe my mailer good i 
I fee no reafon but fuppos’d Lucentio 
Muli get a father, call'd fuppos’d Vincent fo} 

And chat’s a wonders ifatberscommonly 

Doe get their children : but in this cafe of woing, 

A clilde (hall get a lire, if I iailenotof ruy cunning. 




JBus Tertia. 



£. 'nt er Lucentio , Hortentio, and Bianca' 

Luc. Fidlec forbeare you grow too forward Sir^, 
Hauc you fofoonc forgot the entertainment 
Her filler Katherine welcomed you withalh 

Hort. But wrangling pedant this is 
ThcparronelTeof hcaucnly harmony : 

Then giue me leaue to hauc Prerogatiue, 

And whcninnmficke-we haue (pent an houre 
Your Lefture Oiail haue leifure for as much. 

Lhc. Prepofterous Affc that neuer rcadfo fairer, 

To know the caufc why muficke was ordain’d; 

Wasic not torcfrelh the mind of man 
After his ftudieS, or hiavfuall paine* 

Then giue me leaue to read PMdfophy 
And while I paufe,ferue in your harmony. 

Bor. Sirra, I will bearc thele brauesof thiriei 

Why Gentlemen, you do medouble wrongs, 
To ftriue for that which rclfeth in my choice ; 

S arrr 40 breeching fchqlkr in the fchpoles, 
lie not be tied to houfes ; hoy pointed timfesy 
But icarnemy Lcllbiisas 1 pleafe my fclfe, 

Andto cut offallftrife hcere fit Wedowne, ^ 

Take you thcinRrumcnt pby you the whiles, . 
Hii-le&ure will be done ere you hauc tun'd, 

Hort. You’ll If *ue h^ Te«MWbbh'I an* in tune ? 

Lhc. That will be 

-gjatt. Where ; left yve laft? 




mm 10 20 30 












40 



50 



60 70 






f be Taming oft the Sbre*to\ 

Lhc. HcereMadam: Hie Ibat Sintois ,hic eftftgtria terns , hie 
fteterat Priami regia CelJ'aftenis . 

Btan. Conifer them-. 

Lhc. Hie lb at, as I told you before. Simois, I am Lucentio , 
hie eft', fonne vnto Vincentioot'Pifa, Sigeria tellus , dilguifed 
ehustogee yourloue, hie fteterat, and that Lucentio that comes 
a wooing Triami , is my man Tranio, regia, bearing my port, 
celfa \finis that we might beguilcthe old Pantalo wnc, 

Hort. Madam my inftrument’s in tune. 

Bian. Let’s heare, oh fie the treble iarres. 

Lhc. Spit in the hole man, and cuneagaine. 

Bian. Now let meefeeif IcznconWctii.hicibat ftmoisftknQV* 
you nor fti - eft figeria tellus , I trull you not, hie ftaterat Priami 
take heede he heare vs not , regia prelume not, (ftelfa finis ddr* 
pain. not. 

Hort. Madam, ’ris now in tunc. 

Lhc. A II but the bale. 

Hort. The bale is right, ’tis the bate knaue that iarres, 

Lhc. How ficric and forward our pedant is, 

Now for my li ethe knaue doth court truy loue, 

‘Tedafcule i lie watch you better yet : 

In time I maybelieucyetl miftraft. 

Bian. Miilmii it nor, for fure nAEacides. 

Was Aiax cald fo from his grandfather. 

Hart. J mulf bclctue my m. 1ft. r , clfe I promife you, 

I fiiould be arguing (fill vpon that doubt. 

But let it relt, now Lino to you : 

Good maftcr takeit not vnkmcly pray 

That I hauebcene thusplcalanc wuh you both. 

Ho: t. You may go walke, and giue me leaue a while,, 

My Lcllons make no muficke in three parrs. 

Lhc. Are you fo formal! fir, well 1 mull waite 
Andwaich withall,for but I be decern’d, 

Our fine Mufition greweth amorous. 

Hor. Madam, oetoie you touch the inftrument, 

Tolesrnethe order of m fingering, 

I mull begin with rudiments of Art, 

To teach y ou gam oh in a briefetiorc, 

More pleafenr, pkhy and effeduall, 

fi 5' Them 
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Then hath becne taught by any of my trade, 

And there itis in wucing faircly dravvne. 

Bias. Why, I am paft my gamouth long agoe. 

Hor. Yet read the gamouth ot Hortentio. 

Bum. gamouth I am the ground of all accord : 

<syS ye ,to plead H ortenjio 's pa (lion : 

Beeme, Bianca take him for thy Lord 
C faut , thatloucs with all affeftion : 

B>fol re , one Cliffe, two notes haue I , 

£la mi , (how piety or I die. 

Call you chis gamouth { tut I like it not, 

Oldfalhionspleafe me belt, I am notfo nice 
To charge true rules foroldinucntions. 

Enter a (JMeffengcr* 

3S(jcke. MiftrclTc your father prayes you leaue your bookes. 
And hclpe to drelle your fillers chamber vp, 
i ou know to morrow is the wedding day. 

Bian. Farewell fwcete mailers both, 1 muftbegon. 

Luc. Faith Millreirc then I hauc no caufc to Hay. 

Her. But I haue caufe to pry into this pedant. 

Me thinkes he lookesas though he was in loue ; 

Yet if thy thoughts Bianca be i'o humble 
To call thy wandring eies on cucry ftalc: 

Seize thee that Lift, if once I finde thee ranging, 

Hortcnfio will be quit with th ee by changing. Exit, 

Enter Baptijla, gremio,Tranie, Katherine , Bianca, and others ' 
attendants. 

Bap. Signior Lucent io s this is the pointed day 
That Katherine and Petruchio fliouid be married. 

And yet we heare not of our forme in Law : 

What will befaid, what mockery willic be * 

To want the Bride-groome when the Prieft attends 
To fpeake the ceremoniall rites of marriage ? 

What faies Lucentio to thislhame of ours.? 

Kate. Nolhame but mine: I muft forfooth beforft 
To giue my hand oppos’d againft my heare 
Vn to a mad* brainc rudesby full of fplecnc, 

Who woo’d in hafte, and mctffies cowed at leifure 
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I told you I , he was a frantickc foole, 

Hiding his bitter ietts in blunt behauiour. 

And to be noted for a merry man ; 

Hee’ll wooe a thoufand, point the day of marriage, 

Make friends, inuite, and proclaime the banes. 

Yet ncuer nacanes to wed where he hath woo’d J 
Now muft the world point at poore Katherine, 

And lay, loe, there ismad Petruchio’s wife 
If it would pleafe him come and marric her. 

Tra. Patience good Katherine and Baptifiatoo , • 

Vpon my life Petruchio meanes but well, 

Whateuer fortune flay e$ him from his word, 

Though he be blunt ,1 knew him palling wife. 

Though he be merry, yet withal! he’s honeft. 

Kate. Would Katherine hadneuerfecn though. 

Exit weeping. 

Bap,' Go girle, I cannot blame thee now to weepe, 

For fuch an iniurie would vexe a verie Saint, 

Much more alhrew of impatient humour. 

Enter Biondello. 

Bion. Mailer, mailer, newes , and fuch newes asyouneuen' 
heard of, 

Bap. Isitnew and old too? how may that be? 

Bion. Why, is it not newes to heare of Petruchio’s comming? 
Bap . Lshc-comc ?. & 

Bion. Why no fir i 
Bap . Whac then? 

Bion. He is comming* 

Bap. When . will he beheere* 

Bion. When he ftands where I am, and lees you there. 

7 ra. But fay, what to thine oldc newes ? 

j C[ jffr* ' COI ? min S’ ^anew hatandanolde 
ic t kin, a paire of old breeches chnceturn’d ; apaireofbootesthae 
laue beene candle- cafes, one buckled, another lac’d :an old rufty 
Mr of ,h. Towne whb a broken hif, S 

?»ffe r iifcacdwith° r 

Spauins 






T he Taming oft the Shrele] 

Spawns , sraie<3 with the Yellowes, part cure of the Flues, ftarke 
fpoyl’d with the Staggers, begnawnc with the Bots, Waid in the 
backhand Ihoulder-lhocten, neercltg’d before, and with a halte- 
chtki Bitce, and a headliall of fhcepes leather, which beingreftrai* 
fled to keepc him srom Humbling, hath beenofeen burfl.andnow 
repaired with knots oncgirch fixe times peec’d, and a womans 
crupper of velure which hath two letters for her name, faireiy ics 
down in fluds, and heere and there peec’d with paekchreec]. 

Bap. Who comes with him? 

Bion, Oh fir, his Lackey, for all the world Caparifbn’d like 
tne horfe : with a linncn (lock on one leg, and akerlcy boot hole [ 
on the other, gartred with a red and blew nrt ; an old bat, and the 
humor of fourty fancies pnckcin’t fora teacher : a rnonftet, a ve. 
iy moniler in apparell, and not like aChrittian foot- boy, ora 
Gentlemans Lacky. 

Tra. Tisforncoldhumorprickshim tochis falhion, yet often- 
times he goes but meane apparel’d. 

Bap. 1 am glad he’s corns, howfoere hecomcsr 

Bum. Why fir, he comes not. 

Bap. Didilthou not fay hecomes? 

Biox. W ho, that Pctmchio came ? 

Bap. I, that P etruchio czme. 

Bion. Nofir, Hay hishorfecomcswithhimonbisbacke, . j 

Bap. Why that’s all one. 

Bibn. Nay by S .lamp, 1 hold you a penny, a horfe and a man 
is more then one, and yet not many. 

£ntcr Petruchio and Gtkvho. 

Pet. Come where be tbefc gallants ? who’s at horne d 

Bap. You are welcome fir. 

Petr. And yet I come not well. 

Bap. Andyetyou haltnot. 

Tra. Not fo well appart-l’d as I wilh you were. 

Petr. Were it better 1 fhould rufii in thus : 

But where is Kate} where isis my lonely bride? 

How docs my father ? gentles me chinkesyoulrowne. 

And wherefore gaze this goodly company, 

As tf clrev law fame wondrous monument, 

Some Cdmmet, or vnuiuall prodigic f 
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The Taming of the Shrew* 

Bap. Why fir, you know this is your weddingday ? 

Firft were we fad, fearing you would net come. 

Now fadder that you come fo vnprouideds 
Fie, doff this habit, fhame toyour ellatc. 

An eye- fore to our folcmne frfliuall. 

Tra. And tell vs what occafion of import 
Hath all fo long detain’d you from your wife 
A nd fent you hither fo vnlike your felte ? 

Petr. T tdions it were to tell, and harlh to hearf , 

Sufficeth 1 am ccme to keepe my word, 

Though in fosne part inforced to digrclTe, 

Which at more leifure I will fo exetife. 

As you (hall well be latisfied withall . 

But where is Kate} I day too long from her. 

The morning wearesftis time we were at Church. 

Tra. See not your Bride in thefe vnreuerent robes, 

Goc co my chamber, put on clothes of mine, 
yet. Not, 1 belieuc me, thus lie vifit her. 

Bap. But th u s 1 trull y ou will not marrie her. 

Bet. ©ood footh euen thus : therefore ha done with yvortk, 



To me flic's married notvnto my clothes: 
Gould I repairc what (lie will weare in me, 

Asl can change thefe poore accoutrements, 
Twere well for Kate, and better for my felfe. 
But what a foole am I to chat with you, 

When i fhould bid good morrow to my Bridc£ 
And fcale the title with a lonely kilTe. 

Tra. He hath fome meaning in his mad attire 
W« will perfwadc him be it poflible. 

To put on better ere he goto Church. 

Bap. lie after him, and fee the euent of this. 

Tra. But fir, Loue concerneth vs to adde 
Her fathers liking, which to bring to pafTc 
As before imparted royourwotfhip, 

'l am to get a man what ere he be, 

I c skills not much, weelc fit him to our tume. 
And he fliall be } inccntio of Pifa. 

And imkeatfurancc heere in Padua 
Qf greater femmes then I haue promifed, 
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S o fhill you quietly enioy your hops, 

A nh marric iweeic "Bianca with confent. 

Lkc. Were it not that my fellow fchoolmafter 
Do.h watch Biancas deps fo narrowly.’ 

’Twere good me-thinkes so iicale cur marriage, 

Whichonce perform’d, let all the world fay no, 
llekecpemincowne defpitcofall the world. 

Tra. That by degrees wee meane to looke into., 

And watch our vantage in thisbufinedc, 

Wee’l oucr-reach thegraybeard gremio , 

The narrow prying father UMinola, 

The quaint Mufitian, amorous Litio , 

All for my mailers fake Lucentio . 

Enter Cjremio. 

Signior gremio, caine you from the Church 1 
Gre. As willingly as ere 1 came fromfehooje. 

Tra. And is the Bride and Bridegroom comminghome? 

Gre . A Bridegroofnefay you ? ’tis a greome indeed, 

A grumling groome, and that thcgirle (hall findc. 

Tra. Curiler then fhe, why 'tisirapoftible. 

gre , Why he’s a dcuill, a deuiB,avcry fiend, £ 

Tra. Why (he’s a deuill, a deuill,thc deuills damme, 

Gre. Tut, flic’s a Lambe, a Douc, a foole to him; 

31a tell you fir Lucentio ; when the Pried 
Should askeif Katherine (hotild be his wife. 

3 , by goggswoones quoth he, andfwore folqud. 

That allamaz’d, the Pried let fall the booke. 

And as he Hoop’d againe to take it vp. 

This mad-bratn’d Bridcgroome tookehim tucha cuffs. 

That down fell prieft- 'and booke, and booke and Prieft, 

Now take them vp quoth he if any lift; 

Tra. What faid the wench when he rofe again?? _ 

Gre . Trembled and (hooke for why he (lamp’d and J wore, as u 
theVdcarmentto coz^n himtbut after m my ceremonies done, he 

calls for wine, a health quoth he as if he had been aboard esrow* 
fingto his matesafeer a dormc, quaff off the Mufcad‘ll,andc rew 
the lops ail in the Sextons face: haumg noo thcr reaionbutwat 

Ms beard grew thinne and hungeriy. and fieem’d to aske him iop* 
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as he was <’rii king This done, he tooke the Bride about the neck 
and kilt her lips' ithluch a clamorous fmackc, that at the parting 
ailrheChuichd decchotand I feeing this, came thence for very 
fhatnc, and after meel know the rout is comming , (ucii a mad 
marriage ncucr was before: harke harke I heaic the minftrels,p(ay« 
Alttfcke playes. 

Enter Tetruchio, Kate t Bianca, Hortenfio, Baptifia. 

Petr. Gentlemen and friendsl thanke you for your pains, 

I know you tlmkc to dine with mee today, 

And hauc prepar’d great ftore of wedding chcerc. 

But foit is, ,t y halle doth call mee hence, 

And therefore heerc 1 meaneto take my leaue. 

Bap. Is’tpoffiolc you will away to night ?- 
Pet. I mull away to day before night come, 

Make it no w onder : If you knew my bufinelle. 

You would inrreate me rather goe then ftay : 

Ano honed company, I thanke you all, 

That hauebchcldme giueaway my felfe 
To this mod patient, fweete, and vertuous wife. 

Dine with my father, drinke * health to mee, 

For I mud hence, and farewell to you all. 

Tra. Let vsintreateyouftay till a ftcr dinner. 

Tct. It may not be. 

Gra. Let me inrreate you. 

Pet . It cannoa be. 

Kate.' Let me intreatcyou. 

Pet. 1 am content. 

Kat. Are you content to ftay ? 

Pet. I am content you (hall intreatc me ftay.. 

But yet not day ,entrcare me how you can. 

Kat. Now ifyou loue me ftay, 

Tct. grumio, my horfe, 

gru. 1 fir they be ready, the Oat eshaue eaten the horfes. 

Kate. Nsy then , 

D ewhat thoucanft,I will not goe to day, 

No, nor to morrow ; not till Jpkafe my felfe, 

_Jne doreisopen fir, there lies yotr way, 

£pu may be iogging whiles your uqotes are greenc ; 

F % For 
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For race, lie not be gone till I plcafe myfelfe^ 

*Tis like you’ll proue a iollyfurly groome, 

That take it on you at the fir-ft fo roundly. 

Pet. O Kate content thee prethee be notangrie, 

Kate. I will be angry, what hall thou to doe? 

Father, be quiet, he foallftay ray leifure. 

Gre, 1 marrie fir, now it begins to worke. . 

Kat. Gentlemen, forward to the Bridali dinner, 

3 fee a woman may bemaideafoolc 
It Ihe had not a I'pirit to refill, 

Tet. They fball go forward Kate tit thy command, 

Obey the Bride you that attend on her.. 

Goc tothefeaft reuellanddomineere, 

Carowfe full mcafurc to her maiden-head. 

Be maddc and merry, or goe hang yourfelues-: 

But for my bonny -Kate, foe muft with me * 

Nay,iookc not big, norftarope, nor flare, nor fret,, 

I will be mailer of what is mine ownc. 

Slice is my goods ra y chattels, (lie is my houfe, 

My houi'hold«(luffe,my field my birne. 

My horfe,my cxe,my aflfe, my any thing. 

And hcere fhee Hands, touch her who euer dare, 
lie bring mine aft ion on the proudeft he 
That ftops my way in Padua : Cjrumio 
Draw forth thy weapon ,wcc arc befet with thccues, 

Relcue thy millrcfleifthou be a man J 

Feare not fweete wench, they fhall not touchthce Kate, 

He Buckler thee againft a Million. Exeunt.?. K ** 

Bap. Nay, let them goe, a couple of quiet ones. 
g-re. Went they not quickly, I (lioulddie with laugmng. 
Tr-a, Ofall mad matchesneuer was the like. _ 

Luc . Miftrelfe, what’s your opinion of your filler ? 

Bum. That being mad berfclfe, foe’s madly mated. 

Gre. I warrant him Eetruchio is Ka;cd. . 

Bap. Neighbours and frknds, though Bride and Bridegroom 

For to fupply the places at the table, ( S?>W- 

You know thcrewantsno iunckets attire foaft : 

Lucentio you foall fopplv iheBridcgroomes place, 

And \a.Biarm her fiftsrsroome, ^ 
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Tra. Shall fweete Bianca pnaiCe howtobrideit ? 

Bap. She foall Lucentio : come Gentlemen let’s goc. 

Setter Grumio. Exeunt. 

Gru. Fie fie on all tired lades, on all mad Mailers, and all foule 
waiesswas euer man fo beaten? was euer man lo raied i was euer 
man fo weary ? 1 am fenc before to make a fire, and they are com- 
mtng after to warmc them : now were not I s litle pot, and loone 
hot ; my very lippes might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the 
roofe or my mouth, my heart in my belly, ere I foould conic by 
a fire to thaw mee,butl with blowing the fire (hall warmemy 
l'elfc: for confidering the weather, a taller man then ! will take 
cold : Holla, hoa Curtis. 

Enter. Curtis. 

Curt. Who is that calls f@ coldly ? 

Gru. A pcece of Ice: if thou doubt it, thoumaift Hide from 
myfooulder to my heele, with no greater a run but my head and 
my nccke. A fire good Curtis. 

Cur. Is my mailer and his wife comming Grurano> 

Gru. Oh I Bums I ,and therefore fire, fire, carton no water. 
Cur. Is foefohota forew as lhe’s reported : 

Gru. She was good Curtis before this froft : but thou know’ll 
winter tames man, woman, and beafl: for it hath tam’d my olde 
mailer, and my new milisis, and my felfe fellow Curtis. 

Cur. Away you three inch foole, I am no bead. 1' 

gru. Ami but three inches? Why thy home is a foot and fo 
long arn-I at the. lead* But wilt thou make a fire orfoajl Icom- 
plaine on thee to our miitris, whofc hand ( foe being now at 
fund) thou (halt foonc fcclc, to thy cold comfort, for being flow 
to thy hot office. & 

Cur. I prechee good Gfitmio, tell me, how goes the world? 
Gru. A cold world Curtis in eucry office but thine, and there- 
fore fire: doc thy dune, and haue thy dude, for my Mailer and 
mikns are allmoil frozen to death. ’ 

Cur.Thcrc’sBic readjc, and therefore goodGruntie the ft ewes. 
: jru. Why iackc boy, ho boy, and as much newesaschouwilt 
Cur. Come, you are fo full of conicatching > 

W& f ° r \ b3UC «“ght «trcmc,cold. 

Wh - thc Coo ^> ,s f»PPer readie , the houfc « Jm ’d . rulhes 
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ftrew’d, cobwebs fwept, the (cruingmen in their new fusion the 
white ftockmgs,andeuery officer his wedding garment on? Re 
the Iacket fait e whhn.,the Gils faire without, the C'paslaidf 
and euery clung tn order? i 4 9 

C Hr ' All ready : and therefore I pray thee newes. 

, Grti ' know m/ horfe is tired , my mafter and miftris falnc 
01jr * ^ far. How? 

Gru. One of char faddlcsinco the dure, and thereby hangs & 

Cur . Lei's fia’t good Grumio . 

[ jr.u. Lend thine eare # 

Cur . Hecre. 

Gru. There. 

Cur. This *tis tofeele a tale, not to heare a talc. 

Gru. And therefore ’tiscai’d a fcnfiblc talc :and this Cuffs 
was but to knocke at your care, and be leech liitning ;now 1 begin 

Inprimis vvecamc downc a ioule hill, my Matter riding behinde 
my Mittris. 

far. Both of one horfe ? 

Gru. What’s that to thee ? 

Cur. Why a horfe. ** , 

<~jru. Tell thou the tale i but hadft thou not croft me, thou 
fhouldft haue heard how her horfe fell, and file vnder her horfe : 
thou fiiouldtt haue heard in how miery a place, how fhe was be- 
moil’d, how he left her with the horfe vpon her, how hebeate 
me becaufe her horfe ftumbled, how fhe waded through the durs 
to plucks him effme : how he (wore, how (lie prai’d, that neuer 
prai’d before : how I cried, how the horfes ranne away, how her 
bridle was burft how I loft my crupper, with many thinges of 
worthy memorie, which now fhall die inobliuion, and thou re- 
turne vnexperienc’d to the graue, 

- far. By this reckning he more fi rew than fhe. 

Gru. I, and that thou and the proudeftofyou all fiiallfinde 
when he comes home. But what talkelofthis ? Call forth Na- 
thalie//, lofeph, Nicholas , ‘Ph illip, Walter, Su’derjpp and the rdh 
let their heads bee fiickely comb’d, their blew coats brulh’d, and 
their garters efan indifferent knit, let them curtfie with their left 
legges.and not prefume to touch a haire of my Matters hotfe-taile 
till they kiffc their hands. Arc they allteadie? 
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Cur - They are. 

Gru. Call them forth. ' 

far. Doe you hearc ho ? you mutt mecte roy maifter to coutu 

tenanee my miftris. 

Gru. W hy fhe hath a face of her ownc. 

Cur. Who knowes not that ? 

Gru. Thou it feemes,that calls for company to countenance 
her. . 

Cur. /call them forth to credit her. 

-Snterfoure or fine feruingmen. 

Gru. Why (he comes to borrow nothing of them, 

Nfat. Welcome home grumio. 

Thil. Hoyt now grumio. 
lof. What grumio. 

Nick. Fellow grumio . 

Nat. How now old lad, 

Gjra. Welcome you : how now you : what you : fellow you ; 
and thus much for greeting. Now my fpruce companions, is all 
readie,and all things neate? 

Nat. All things is readio , how neere is our matter i * 
9 re - h’xieat hand, alighted by this : and therefore be not— » 
^ockespaffion,filcnce, 1 hecre my matter. 

Snter P etruchio and Kate. 

— Where bc tbc k knaues ? what no man atdoorc 
1 ° noiQ t my ttirrop, nor to take my horfe / 
vV here i$ Natbanie/l, Gregory Phillip. 

Allfer. Hecre, heere fir, beerc fir. 

Pet. Hecre fir, hecre fir, heere Gr, heere iir. 

(on logger-headed andvnp lldht groomes : .. . 

What? no attendants? no regard ?no dude? 

‘ here is tne foohflj knauc I fent before? 

/*• “ £Cre as fooiifii as I was before. 

Didlnorhiyf 5 lH Mvvainc,you horfonmalt-horfe drudg : 

, . , o bld thee me in the Parke g 

And b„ng along thefc rafcall jcwucs w.th'thec ? 

7n fcT'- f (it ‘ oanic ^ s c °atfir was not fully made 

T^ ff ^n pe ' w r *“ «*■**<> i»d«. 

... -re wasno Lmke to colour Peters hat, 
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A nd Walters dagger was not come from (beaching i 
There were none tine, but zsfdam, Rafe , and gregorie , 
The relt were ragged, eld, and beggerly, 

Yec as they are, hccrc are they come to rmete you. 

Pet. Go rafeals, go, and fetch my fuppsr in. Ex 
W here is the lire that late I led ? 

Where are thofc l Sit downc Kate, 

And welcome. Soud, foud, foud, foud. 

Enter feruantswith /upper . 

Why when I fay ? Nay good fwette Kate be raertic. 

Off with my boots, yoju rogues: youvillaiues, whets r 
It was the Friar of Orders gray t 
vi/ls he forth walked on hfsway. 

Out you rogue, you plucke my foot awrie, 

T ake that, and mend the plucking of the other. 

Be men iciC^re: Some water hcerc . wfaichoa. 

Enter one with water . 

Where’s my Spaniel Jroilus t Sirra, get you hence. 

And bid my cozen Ferdinand come luchcr: 

One Kate that you muftkific, and beacquainted with. 
Where are my Slippers? (hall 1 haue (bmc water ? 

Come Kate and wads, and welcome heartily : 

You horfon villainc, will you let it fall ? 

Kate . Patience I pray you/twas a fault vn willing. 
Pet. Ahorfon beetle- headed flap-ear’d knauc : 

Come Kate (it d’owne, 1 know you haue a ttormck. 

Will you giuethankesjfwcw Kate, or clfc flail 1 ? 
What’s this, Mutton ? 

2 .Ser. 1. 

‘pet. Who brought it ? 

* Peter . I. 

•pet . *Tis burnt, and fo is all the meat 
What dogges are thefe ? Where is the rafcall Cooke f 
How durfl you vi'laines bring it from the droller 
And ferue k thus to me thatloueit not ? 

There, take it to you .trenchers, cups , and all: 

You heedlelTe iolt- heads and vnmanner’d flaucs. 
W^at,do you grumble ? lie be with you ftraight. 
Kate. J pray you husband he not fo difquiet, 
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The meat was well, if you were fo contented , 

Pet. I tell thee Kate, *cwa$ burnt and dried away. 

And i expreffefly am forbid to touch it J 
For it engenders chollcr, planteth anger. 

And better’twere that both ofvs did fall. 

Since of our felucs , our fcl ues are cholleridcc, 

Then feede it with fuch ouer-rofted flefli : 

Be patient, to morrow ’t (hall be mended. 

Arid for this night we’l faft for companie. 

Come I will bring thee to thy Bridall chamber. 

Enter Ser wants feueraltj. 

Nat . Peter didfteuer fee the like. 

Peter. He kills her in her owne humor 

Grumio. Where is he? 

Enter Curtis a Servant. 

Cur. In her chamber, making a fermon of conginencie to her, 
and railcs,and fwearcs, and races, that (he (poore foule ) knowes 
not which way to Hand, to looke, to fpcake, and fits as ©ne new 
ffifenfromadrearac. Away, away, for he is comming hither. 
Enter Petruchio. 

Pet. Thus haue I politickely begun my reign c, 

And 'tis my hope to end fucccflefully : 

My Faulcon now islharpe, and pafling emptie. 

And till fliee ftoope, die mud not be full gorg’d. 

For then (heneuer lookes vpon her lure, ° 

Another way I haue to manmy Haggard, 

F o make her come,and know her keepers call * 

Thatis, to watch her, as we watch thefc Kites , 

That baite, and bcate, and will not be obedient • 

She cate no meateto day, nor none (hall eatc. 

Lafi night (he dept not, nor to night fhe (hall nst s 
A s with the mcat,fome vndeferued fault 
He finde about the making of the bed. 

And heere lie fling the pillow, there the boulder 
1 his way the Couer let, another way the (heete* ; 
Mndanndihishurly I intend. 

That all is done in rcuerend care of her 
And in cenclufion, (he (hall watch all night, 

And if (he chanceto noddle raile and brawle, 

“ © 
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And with the clamour keepe her {fill awake: 

This is a way to kill a Wife with kindnelfc, 

Andthus Ilecurbe her mad and headlirong humor; 

He that knowes better how to tame allirevv, 

Now lec him fpeake,’cischaritieto (hew. Exit, 

£* ter T ran 10 and Horten (to : 

T. ra. I s’c poffiblc friend Lifio t 1 hat Millris Bianca 
Doth "ancieany other but Lucent io, 

1 tell you fir, flie beares mefaire m hand, 

Luc. Sir, to latisSc you in what 1 hauc (aid. 

Stand by, and markc the manner of his teaching. 

Enter Bianca. 

Hor. Now Millrisprofityou in what you read ? 

Bian. What Maffer readeyou full, refoluc me that f 
Hor. I read, that I profefle the Arc to loue, 

Bian. And may you prouc fir Matter of your Art. 

Luc. While you (weccedeerc preue Miihctfe of my heart, 
Her. Quicke proceedcrs marry, now tell me I pray, 

You that durftfwcare that yourmiltris Bianca 
Lou’d me in the world fo well as Lucent io. 

T r.a. Oh defpighcfull Loue. vneonftant womankind, 

I tell thee Lifio this is wonderful!, ... 

Hor . Mill ake no mores I am not Lifio 3 
Nora Mufitian as 1 leemeto bee, 

Butoncthatfcorne to liue in this difguife ; , 

For fuch a one as lcaues a Gentleman,. 

And makes a God of fuch a Cullion ; 

2 now fir, that 1 a tn call’d Hortenfio. 

Tra. Signicr Hortenfio } I haue often heard 
Of your intire affection to Bianca , 

And fince mine eyes are wunclfe of her lightnelTe, 

I will with you, if you be fo contented, 

Forfwearc Bianca * and her louefor euer. 

Hor. See how they kilfe and court : Signior, Lucentio t 
Jicerc is my hind, andheerc I firmly vow 
Neucrco woo her more, but do foriwearc her , 

As one vnwortby all the former tauprs. 

That 1 haue fondly flatter’d them withalh 

Tra* And hscrcl take the like vnfained oath* 

Tta 
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Neuerto marrie with her, though (he would intreatc, 

Pi c on her, Ice how bealily flie doth court him, 

Hor. Would all the world but he had quite forfwornc 
For me, that I may finely keepe mineoatb. 

I will be married to a wealthy Widdow, 

Ere chree day es palfe, which bath as long lou’d me. 

As I haue lou’d this proud difdainfuli Haggard, 

And fo farewell fignior Lucentio, 

Kindndfcin women , not their bcauceouslookes 
Shall win my loue, and fo I take my leauc. 

In rcfolution, as 1 fwore before. 

Tra. Milfris Bianca, blctTe you with fuch grace. 

As longcth to a Loucrs blclfed cafe : 

Nay, I haue taneyou napping gentle Loue, 

And haue forfwornc you with Hortenfio. 

Bian. T ranio you left, but haue you both forfworne me? 
T ra. Miftris we haue. 

Luc. Then we are rid of Lifio. 

T, ra. I ’faith hcc’l haue a luftic Widdow novtf. 

That (hall be woo’d, and wedded in a day, 

Bian . God giuc himioy. 

Tra. 1, and hce’l tame her. * 

Bianca . He (ayesfo Tramo 

Tra. Faith he i> gpn vnto the taming fchoole. 

Bian. The taming fchoole .-what is there fuch a place? 
Tra. I miltris, and Petr itch to is che mailer, 

Thattcacheth cricket eltuen and twentic long. 

To tame a lhrcw,and charmc hcr chat: ering tongue. 

Enter Biondello. 

Bion. Oh Mailer, mailer I haue watchc folong, 

That I am dogge. wearie, but at fall i (pied 
An ancient Angell comming downe the hill 
Will lerue the tm ne 

T ra. What is he Biondello i 
Bion. Mafltr. a Marcantant, or a pedanc, 

I know net what’buc forniall in apparcll. 

In gate and-counicnance finely like a Father, 

Luc. And whac of him Tramo ? 

Tra. If he be credulous, and trail my t?,le, 
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lie make him glad to feeme Vincent to , 

And giuealliiranccto Baptifia CMtnola, 

As if he were the right Vincentio. 

Par' Take me your lone, and then let roe alone. 
Enter a Pedant. 

Ped. God faue you fir. 

Tra. And you fir, you arc welcome, 

Trauaile youfarre on or are you at thefartheft? 

Ped: Sir at the farchcll for a weeke or two, 

But then vp farther, and as fane as Rome, 

And fo to Tripolie, if God lend me life, 

T ra. What Countrey naan 1 pray ? 

Ped. OitJHantua. 

Tra. Of Mantua S sr, marrie God forbid. 

And come to Padua carelcffc of your life. 

Ped. My life fir? how I pray? for that goes hard, 

Tra . ’Tis death for any one in CMantua 
To come to 'Padua, know you not the caufe / - 

Your (hips arc (laid at Venice, and the Duke 
For priuatequarrell’cyvixt your Duke and him. 

Hath publifh’d and proclaim’d it openly : 

Tismaruailc, bucthatyou arc but newly come, 

You might haue heard it clfe proclaim’d about. 

Ped . Alas fir, it is worfe for me then fo, 

For I haue bills for monic by exchange 
From Florence and inuli heere deliucrchem. 

Tra, Well fir, to doe you courtefie, 

This will I doe, and this I will aduife you. 

Fixfttell me, haue youeuer beencat Pifal- 
Ped. I fir, in Pifa. haue I often bin, 

Pifa renowned for graue Citizens. 

Tra. Among them know you one Vincentio < 

Ted. 1 know him not, but I haue heard of him ; 

A Merchant of incomparable wealth. 

Tra. He is my father fir, and tooth to fay, 

In count’nancc fomewhat doth refembk you. 

Bion. As much as an apple doth an oy tier, and all one, 
Tra , Tofaue your life in this extiemitic, 

This him will 1 doc you fgr his fake, 
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And thinke it not the worfi of all your fortunes. 

That you arc like to Sir Vincentio . 

His name and credit (hall you vndertake , 

And in my houfe you (hall be friendly lodg’d, 

Lookc that you take vpon you as you fhould , 

Youvnderftand me fir : fo fhallyou flay 
Till you h au e done your bufinelTe in the Citie : 

If this be court’fie fir, accept ©fit. 

Ped. Oh fir I doe, and will repute youeuer 
The patron of my life and libertie. 

Tra. Then goe withme,to make the matter good. 

This by the way I let you vnderftand , 

My father is heere look’d for euerie day. 

To palTe affiirance of a dowre in marriage 
’Twixt me, and one Baptifias daughter heere: 

In all chcfe circutnftances lie intlruft you, 

Gos with me to cloath you as becomes you. Exeunt . 



A&fus Quartos* Scena Prima. 



Enter Katherina and Cj ramie. 

Gru . No, noforfeoth I dare not For my life. 

Kat. The more my wrong, the more his fpite appeares. 
What, did he marrie me to famifh me f 
Beggcrs that comcvnto my fathers doore, 

Vpon intreatie haue a prefent almes. 

It not, clfcwhcre they mcete with charitie : 

But I , who neucr knew how to intreate. 

Nor neucr needed that 1 fhould intreate, 

Amftaru’d formeate , giddiefor lackc of deeper 
WkIi oathes kept waking, and with brawling fed 
And that which fpights me more then all thefe wants 
He ciocs it vnder name of perfealouc: 

A* who fhould fay if I fhould fleece or eatc 
1* VJC [ C dead| y ficknelTc,or elfe prefent death, 
i prethce goe , and get me fomc repaft, 

©■ 3 
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I care not wliat, fb it be wholfomefoodc. 

C ~jru . W hat fay you to a Neacs foote? 

Kate*' Tis paffing good, I prechec let me haue it, 

Cjru. I fearc it ii too chcllerickeamcasc, 

How fay you to a fat Tripe finely broyl’d ? 

Kate „ I like it well, good Grumio fetch it me* 

Gru. I cannot tell, 1 fearc ’cis chollericke. 

Whatfay you to a peece of Becfc and Muftard? 

Kate . A diih that I do louc to feede vpon. 

Gru* I bucthc Muftard is too hot a little. 

Kate. Why then the Beefc, and let the Muftard reft. 
Gru . Nay then I will not, you fhall hauc the Muftard 
Or elfe you get no Bcefe of Grumio. 

Kate. Then both or one, or any thing thou wilt, 
gru. Why then the Muftard without the beefe. 

Kate. Go get thee gone, thou falfe deluding fiaue, 
Beat shim-. 

That feed ‘ft me with the veric name of meate* 

S orro w on thee , and all the packe of you 
That triumph thus vpon my mifcric: 

Go get thee gone I fay. 

Enter T> etruebio , and Horten/to with me ate. 
i Petr . How fares my "Kate, what fwccdng all a-mort ? 
Hor. Miftris, whatchcerc? 

Kate. Faith ascoldascan be. 

Pu. Pluckevprhy fpirits, lookc cheerefuily vpon me, 
Heerc Loue, thou feeft how diligent I am. 

To dreffe thy meate my fclfc, and bring it thee. 

1 am furcfweet Kate, thiskindnefle merits chankes. 

What, not a word 1 Niy then thoulou’ft it noe : 

And all my paines isf >rted to no proofe. 

Heerc take away this difti. 

Kate. I pray you let it ftand. 

<2>et. The pooreft (cruice is repaide with thankea, 

And lo fhall mine before you touch the meate, 

Kate. I thankeyou fir, 

Hor. Signior Petruchio, fie you are to blame : 
ComcMiftris Kare,Ilc bcarc you companie. 

Petr. Hate it vp all Hertenfo , if thou loueft mtc; 
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M uc h good do it vnto thy gentle heart : 

Kate eate apace 5 and now my honie Loue, 

Will wc returne vnto thy Fathers houfe. 

And reuell it as brauely as the bell, 

With filken coat* and caps, and golden Rings, 

With ruffes and Cuffes, and Fardingalcs, and thingesf 
With Scarfes, and fannes, and double change of Drau’ry,. 
With Amber Bracelets, Bead s, and ail this koau’ry. 

What haft thou din’d /‘The Tailor Hayes thy lealure 5 
To dccke thy bodie with his ruffing treal'ure, 

£nt er Tailor. 

€omc Tailor, let vsfecthefe ornaments 
Enter Habcrdafher 

Lay forth the Gowne. What newes with you fir? 

Eel. Heereis tbs cap your Worihip did bdpeakc, 
pet. W hy this was moulded on a porrenger, 

A Veluetdifh : Fie, fie,*rislewd and filthy. 

Why ’cis a cockle or a wallnut-fhell, 

A knack, aroy, a tricke, a babies cap : 

Away wirh it come let me hauc a bigger.' 

Kate. lie hauc no bigger, this doth fit the time, 

And Gen: kwomen weare fuch caps as thde. 

/Vr.When you ate gentle, you Ihall haue one too. 

And not till then. 

Hor. That will not be in haft. 

Kate. Why fir I trull I may haue leauc to fpeake. 

And Ipeake I will. I am no childe, no babe. 

Your betters haueindur’dme fay my minde 
And if you cannot, bell you Hop your eares. 

My tongue will tell the anger of m , heart. 

Or elfe my heart concealing it will breake, 

And rather then it ihall, I willbelrec, 

Euen to the vetermoftas I pleafe in words. 

Pet. Whv thou iaieft true, it is a paltrie cap, 

A cuftard coffea, a bauble, a filken pie, 

I loue thee well in that thoulik’llicnot. 

A ate. Loue me, or loue me not, I like thscap 
And it 1 will haue jor I will haue none. 

Pet. Thy gowne why i ; come Tailor ltscvs fee*t c 
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Oh mercie God, what masking ftuffe is hccrc ? 
Wbatsthis?afkcuc?’tislikc a dcmi-cannon, 

What, vp and downe earn’d like an apple Tart ? 

Heersfnip, and nip, and cut, and flilh audfiaih, 

Like to a Ccnfor in a barbers flioppe j 

Why whar a dcuiisname a Tailor cal’ft thou this ? 

Her. I ice Ihccslike to hauc neither cap nor gowne. 

T 'at. You bid me make it order lie 'and well, 

Accordingto thefafliion, and the time. 

Pet. Marrie and did : but if you be remembred, 

I did not bid you niarreic to the time. 

Goe hop me ouer cuery kcnnell home. 

For you Hull hop without my cuftomefir : 

He none of it ; hence, make your bell of it. 

Kate. I neuerfaw a better falhion’d gowne, 

More queint, more plcafing, nor more commendable : 

JSclike you racane to make a puppet of me. 

Tet. Why true, he meancs to make a puppet of thee. 

Tail. She faies your Worfhip meanes to make a puppet of h«. 

Pet. Oh monilrous arrogance: * 

Thou lyeft, thou thrcd,thou thimble. 

Thou yard three quarters, halfe yard, quarter, naile. 

Thou Flea, thou Nit, thou wintercricket thou : 

JBrau’d in mine owne houlc with a skeine of threds 
A way thou Ragge, thou quantities thou remnant , 

Or I (hall fo bc-mete thee withthy yard. 

As thou flialt thinke on prating whil’ft thou liu’ft : 

I tell thee I, that thou haft marr’d her gowne. 

Tail. Your worlhip is decciu’d, the gowne is made 
Tuft as my tnafter had direftion : 
grumio gaue order how it (hould be done. 

Grtt. I gaue him no order, I gaue him the ftutre. 

Tail. But how did you delire it (hould be made ? 

gru. Marrie fir with needle and thred. 

Tail. But did you not requeft to haue it cut ? 

Grn. Thou haft fac’d many things. 

Tail, lhauc. • , „,, nn! 

Gru. Face not mce : thou haft brau’d many men, r . 
sae ; ! will neither bee fac'd nos b raw’d. I fay vnto thee , ^ 
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M after cut out the gowne, but I did not bid him cst it to pceces 5 

Ergo thou lieft. . ' 

Tail. Why heere is the note of the faftuon to tciufie. 

Tet. Read it. 

gru. 1 henoteliesin’sthroate ifhefay I faidfo. 

Tail. Inprimisa loofe bodied gowne. 

Gru. Mailer , ifeutr I faid loofe-bodied gowne, fowme »a 
the Skirts of it. and beate me to death with a bottome ofcbroyyno 
thred : I (aid a gowne. 

Tet. Procce.ic. 

Tail. Wkh a fmall compart cape. 
gru. I confclle the cape. 

Tail. With a trunkc flecuc. 
gru. I confellV two fleeues. 

Tail. The ileeuescuriouflyCUt. 

Pet. I there’s the villainie* 

Gru. Error i’th biMr,errori’thbill?I commanded the flceuca 
fliould be cut out, and fow’d vp againc, and that lie proue vpon 
thee, though thy litle finger be armedin a thimble. 

Tati. This is true that I fay, and I had thee inplace where, 
thou (liouldll know it. 

Gru. 1 am for thee flraight stake thou the bill, giue methp 
meate-yard. and (pare not me. 

Hor. God-a- mercy grumio , then he (hall haue no oddes. 

Pet. W ell fir in brcele the gowne is not for me, 
gru. You are l’th right fir , 'tis for my miftris. 

Pet. Cotakeit vpvnco chy mailers vfe. * 
gru. Villaine, notfor thy lift : Take vp my Miftrcflc gowne 
for thy makers vfe. 

Pet. Why fir what’s your conceit in that? 

Gre. Oh fir , the conc.it is deeper then you thinke for » 

Take vp my Miftris gowne to his mailers vfe. 

Oh fie, fie, fie. ; 

Pet. Hortenjio ,{vf thou wilt fee th e Tailor paide. 

Go take it hence, be gone, and fay nomore, 

Hor. Tailor, He pay thee for thy gowne to morrow, 

Aakeno vakindnelfe of his haftie words ; 

Away I lav , commend me to thy tnafter. . Sxit Tail , 

Pet. Well come my Kate 3 we will vnto your fathers, 

fcS ‘ lues 
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Eucn in the fa -hoacft meanc habiliments : ; { 

Our purfcs (hall be proud , our garments poore : , 

For ’tis the minde that makes the bodie rich. 

And as thcSunne breakes through the darkeft clouds*.. 

So honor peereth in the meaneft habic. 

Whatisthe lay more precious then the Larks? 

B ecaufc his feathers are more beautiful t* 

Or is the Adder better then the Erie, 

Becaufe his paimedSkin contents the eye. 

Oh no Kate : neither art thou the wqrfc 
For this poore furniture, and meane array .. 

If thou accounted!! it (hame, lay it oh ms. 

And therefore frobkc, we will hence forthwith. 

To feaft and fport vs at thy fathers houfc, 

Gocall my men, and let vs ftraight to him, 

And bring our horfes vnro Long lane end , 

T here will wc mounc, andrhithet walke on foote,; 

Let’s fee,,l thinke ’tis-now fornefeuen aclockc. 

And well wc may come there by-dinner time, 

Kate.. I dare allure you fir, .’tis almoft two, 

And 'cwi!l be fupper time ere you come there. 

Pet*. Itlhallbeleuenerel go tohoife : . 

Cooke what 1 fpcake, or do,or thinke co-doe, 

Yeu are Hill crofting it, firs let 'c alone, 
j will not goc to day, and ere I doe, . 

Jt fiiall be what a clock I fay it is. . 

Hor. Why fo this Gallant -will command theiunoe: - 

SfiterTr'cnio ,andthe Pedant drefilike XJincer.tio, . 

Tra. Sirs, this is the houfc, plcafeit you that 1 cal!,. 

Ted. I what elfe^ and butj be deceived, 

Signior Baptifia may t ^.ea»ber me 
He ere eweni i : y cares a goe in Genoa. 

Tra. Where wee were Lodgers, at the Pegafus, 

Tis well, and hoidyourowns. in any cafe 
With luch aufteritieas ioagnh to a father,.. 

Enter Btendelh, 

Ted.. I warrant you bat fir here comes your boy, ^ 
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Tweregood hewccrcfchool’d. f 

Tra. Feare you not him : firra Biondello, 

Now doe your dutie throughlicl aduife yous 
Imagine ’twere the righ Vincentio. 

Eton. Tut, feare not me. 

Tra. But haft then donethy errand to Baptifia. 

Bion. I told him that your father was at Venice, 

And that you look’t for him this day in Padua. 

Tra. Th’art a tall fellow, hold thee that to drinke, 

; Heerc comes Baptifia ■: let your countenance fir. 

Enter Baptifia and.Lucentio : Pedant hoofed 
and hare headed . 

Tra , Signior Baptifia you are happilic met ? 

Sir, this is the Gentleman I told you of, 

I pray you (land good father to me now, 

Giue me Bianca for my Patrimony. 

Ted. Sofc fon : fir by your ieaue, hauingcome to Tadtta 
To gather in feme debts , my fon Lucentto 
Made me acquainted with a waightiecaufe 
Of loue beteweene your daughter and himfelfc ? 

And for the good report I heare of you, 

And for the loue he beareth to your daughtcr s 
A nd dice to him s to ftay him not too long, 

I am content in a good fathers care. 

T o hauc him matcht, and if you pleafe to like 

No worfe then I vpon fame agreement ji 

Me fliall you findc rcadie and willing 

With one conientto haueherfo beftoweds 

For curious I cannot be with you 

Siguior Baptifia, of whom I heare fo well. 

Bap. Sir, pardon me in what I haucto fay, 

Your plainnefTe and your fiiortneffe pleafe me well 

Right true it is your fon Lucentto here 
Doth loue my daughter and (he louethhim 
Or both diffemblc deepely their afferiions; 

And therefore if you fay no more then this. 

That like a father you will dealc with him, 

And paljc my daughter a lufficient dower, 

The 






n 



' .;A 



7 be Taming of\ tbeShrei?* 

The match is made snd all is done. 

If cwr fount Haallhauc my daughter with confent. 

Tra. 1 thanke you fir, where then doe you know beft 
We be affiedand fuch affurance tanc. 

As (hall with either parts agreement Hand, 

Bap. Not in my houfe Lucentio for you know 
pitchers haue eares, and 1 haue manic {truants, 

Befides old Gremio is harkning (fill. 

And happilic we may be interrupted. 

Tra, Then at my lodging, and it like you. 

There doth my fail er lie : and there this night 
Week pade the bufmcficpriuatcly and well: 

Send tor yourdaughter byyourferuantherc, 

My boy ftall fetch theScriuener prefentlie, 

1 he word is this that at lo (lender warning, 

You are like to haue a thin and (lender pittance.' 

Bap, Ithkesmewell ; , . 

Cambio hie you home and bid Bianca make herre&die (wight: : 
And ifyou will tell what hathhapned, 

Lucentios father is arriuedin Padua, 

And how (he’s like to be Lucentios wife. 

Biond. I pray the Gods (lie may .with all my heart. 

Exit*. 

Tran. Dallie not with the Gods, but get thee gone,- 
Enter Petra. 

Signior Bapt'tfia (ball I leade the way. 

Welcome , one melTc is like robe yout ehserc, 

(Come fir wc will better it in Pi/a. „ . 

Bap, I follow you.. Mxennt * 

Enter Lueentio and B iondello:. 

Bion. Cambio. 

Lac. What foi&ihou.B iondello. 

' Biond. You faw my Mkfter winkcand laugh vpon you? 

Luc* B iondello, what e( that? , _.., n£ j 

Biond. Faith nothing : but has lcftiue here behinde to exp 

the meaning or morrall of his fignes and tokens. 

I pray thet moralize them. 

Biond . Then thus: Baptifia is fafe talking yvithth*^. 

IFitJws M 
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bcbicoghtk y youK>t& tt PP «. 

S. Tht'^M Prieft at Saint Lukst Cbutch ii at your com- 

snand at all hourcs. 

Luc, And what of all this. 

Bion. 1 cannot tclhtxpea they are feufied about a counter- 
feit alltirance.- take you aflurance of her, C^rnpreuihgio ad Imptje- 
mendumfolem, to th’ Church take the Pried, Clarke, and feme 
fuffcient honeft witneffes: 

If this bee not that you looke for, 1 haueno more to (ay, 

But bid Bianca farewell for cuer and a day. 

Luc. Hear ’ft thou B iondello. 

Biond. I cannot tarrie : I knew a wench married in an atter- 
nooneas (he went to the Garden for Parfelcy to ftuffe a Habit, an 

ib may you firs and fo adew fir, my Mafter hath appointed me to 

goe to Saint Lukes to bid the Pried be readie to come againu you 
come with your appendix. 

Luc. I may and will, if (liebcfo contented: 

She will be pleasd, then wherefore (hould I doubt s 
Hap what hap may, lie roundly go about her : 

It Shallgohard if Cambio go without her* Exit. 

Enter Pef-uchio Kate Hortenjio. 

Petr. Come on a Gods name,once more towards our fathers: 1 
Good Lord how bright and goodly (hines the Moone. 

Kate. The Moone, the Sunne: it is not Moone-light no Wo 
'Put. I fay it is the Moone that (hmes io bright. 

Kate, I know it is the Sunne that (bine, fo bright. 

Pet. Now by my mothers tonne, and that’s my felfe. 

It (hall be moone, or If arre,cr what 1 hit. 

Or ercl iourney to your Fa' hers houfe; 

Goe on, and fetch our horfcsbackcagaine 
luer more croft and croft nothing but croft, - 
Hort. Say as be faies, or we (hall neuer goe 
Kate. Forward I pray , fine* wc haue come fo far?, 

And be it moone, or Sunne, or what you plcafe; 

And if you pleale to call it a rulh Candle : 

Henceforth 1 vowe it fh?ll be lo for me. 



M 



b 



Petri 





7 be Taming 0 / the Shrew, 

Petr, IfayitisthcMoone. 

Kfi.teX know it is the Meone.' 

Petr. N.iy then you lye ; it is the bletfed Sunnei 
Kate. Then God be bleft, it isthe blclled fun, 

But funne it is not, when you fay it isnot. 

And the Moone changes cuen as your minde; 

What you will haue it nam’d, euenthat it is, 

Andfo icfhall befo for Katherine. 

Hort. P etruchio ,goc thy wayes, the field is won,, 

Petr . Well, forward, forward thus the bowk fhotridflut 
And not vnluckily againfi the Bias : 

But fofc : Company iscoroming here. 

Enter Vincent is. 

Good morrow gentle Miiiris, where away t 
Tell mcefwcete Kate , and tell me trucly too. 

Had thou beheld a freQjer Gentlewoman: 

Such warre of white and red within her cheekcs : 

What ftarrs do fpangle heauen with fuch beautie, 

As thofc two eyes become that heauenly face ? 

Faire Jouely Maidc, once more good day to thee : 

Swcete Kate embrace her for her beauties lake . 

Hort. A will make the man mad to make the woman of hi®, 
Kate. Yong budding Virgin, faire, and frefli, and fyvcccc, 
Whether away, or whether isthyaboade/ 

H ippy the parents of fo faire a chiide ; 

Happier the man whom fauourable fiars 
Alots thee for his lonely bedfellow. 

"Petr. .Why how now Kate, I hope thou art not mad, 
Thisis a roan old, wrinckled, faded, withered, 

And nor a Maiden, as thou faift he is. 

Kate. Pardon old father my mitfaking eyes, 

That haue bin fo bcdazled with thefunae, 

That eucry thing I look on feemeth greene : 

Now I perceiuc thou arc a reuerent Father: 

Pardon I pray thee for my mad miftaking. 

Petr. Do good old grandfire, and with all make known 
Which way thou trauelkft if along with Vs, 

Wcc lliailbeioyfull of thy company •, v. > 
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Vi». Faire Sir, and you my merry Miftris, 
that with your Grange encounter much araafdefiic; 

My name is call’d Vincentb, my dwelling Fifat 
And bound I am to Padua, there to uifice 
A fonneof mine, which long I haue not feene. 

Petr. What is his name? 
pane, Lucentis Gentle nr. 

Petr. Happily met . the happier for thy fonne : { .. 

And now bylaw, as well as reuerent age; 

I may intitle thee iny louing Father, 

The filler to my wife, this Gentlewoman, 

Thy Sonne by this hath married: wonder nor; 

Nor be not gricued, fhe i$ of good elleeme, 
Hcrdowriewealthie,and of worthie birth; 

Btfidc, fo qualified, as may be feeme 
TheSpouleofanynobleGcntlcwoman .• - 

Let me imbrace with old Vincentio, 

And wander we to fee thy honeft fonne, 

Who-will of thy arriuall be full joyous. 

Vine. But is this true, or is it elfe your pleafure, 

.Like pleafant trauailors to breaks a left 
Vponthc companie you ouertakc ? 

Hoff. 1 do allure thee Father fo it is; 

'Petr. Come goc along and fee the truth hereof, 

For orirfirft merriment hath made thee iealous. Exeunt. 

Her. W ell Petruchio , this has put me in heart ; 

Haue to my Widdow,andiffhc froward, 
i hen haft thou taught Hortenfio to be vnto ward . . Exit 

Enter Biondello, Lucent io and Bianca, Gremio 
is" 0 tit before. 

Biond. Softly and fwiftly fir, for the PriefHs ready... 

Luc. I flie Biondello • but they may chance toneede thee at * 
horns therefore leaue vs. Exit . 

Biond, Nay faith’ ilefecthe Church a your backe. 

And then come backe to my miftris as foone as I can. 

Cjre. I maruaile (fambio comes not all this while. 

Enter Petruchio, KateyVincentio, Cjrume 
With attendants. 
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Petr'. Sir here* the door e, this is Luctmiot houfc. 

My Fathers bcares more toward the Market-place, 

T hither muff 1 and hccre 1 leant y u fir. 

Vin. You lliall not chooie but drinke before you go, 

I thinkc I (hall command your welcome here ; 

And by all likelihood feme cfeeere is coward. Knock. 

Grew. They’re bufic within, you were beft knocke lowder. 

Pedant lookas out of the window. • 

Fed. What’s he that knocke* as he would beate downe the 



gate ? 



Vin. IsSignior Lucentio within fit ? 

Ped. He’s within lir, but not tobefpoken withall. 

Vine. What if a man bring him a hundred pound or two to 
make merric withall. 

Ped. Kcepe your hundred pound* to your feife, he fliallnecde 
none fo long as I line. 

Petr. Nay, I told you your fonnewas beloued in Padua : doc 
you heare fir, to leaue friuolous circumlianccs,! pray you tcllSig- 
nior Lucentio tha his Father i* comefrom Pifa, and is hecreat tht 
doorc to fpeake with him. 

Ped. Thou liefthis Father is come from Padua, and here look- 
ing out of the window. 

Vin. Art thou his Father.? 

Ped. 1 fir, lo his mother laves if Imaybcfecuehcr. 

Petr. Why how now Gentleman; why this is fiat knaueiie 
totakevpon you an other man* name. 

Ped*. Lay hand* on the villaine,Ibelecucamcanesto cozcb 
foihe bod je in this Citic vnder my countenance. 

gutter Biond'llo. 

Eton. I haue feene them in the Church together, God fend 
them good Hi pping : but who is hccre ?minc old Matter YincenW. 
now we arc vndone and brought to nothing. 

Fife. Come hither crackhempe, 

Bion, 1 hope 1 may choofeSir. 

Vin. Come hither you rogue, what haue you forgot mee? 

Biond . Forgot you, no fir: I could not forget you, fori n £UCt 
iawyoubeforeinallmylife. , 

Vmc. What* you notorius villainc, didft thou neuer f* ct1 J 
Miltris father, Vincer.tio\ 

lift** 
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Bion. What my werfhipfultold maftcr. ? yes marrkfisieft 
where he lookes cutolthe window. 

Vin. Jftfo indcedc. Heheates BiondeHo. 

BYn. Hclpe,he!pe, lic'lpe, here’s a mad man will mturdorfise. 

Pedar.. H'lp, fonne, helpeSignior Baptifia, 

‘pet. Prcchcc .Kate let’s (land afidc and fee the end of tbs 
opHtrotictlsc. 

Enter Pedant with fer uants , B aptifia, Tranio. 

Tra. Sir what are you that offer to beate my feruan: ? 

Vine. What am I fir: nay what arc you fir : eh immortal. Gods; 
oh fine villa me , a fi'iken doublet], a velucc hole, a fcarlcc cloak 
and a o spatainc hat :oh I am vndone, 1 am vneone: while 1 piaic 
the good husband at home, my lonue and ®yt truant fpeasd ail 
acchevniuerQue. 

Tra. How now what's the matter ? 

Baft. What is the man iunaticke ? 

Tha. Sir, you leeme afober ancient Gentleman by your habk 
feucyour words Ihew you aroad man : why fir,what cerncs ic you* 
if I wears Pearle and gold : I thaukc my good father, I am able 
so msintaine it. 

Vin. Thy father: oh villaine, heisaSaile-makerin Bergamo, 

Bap. You Millake fir, you miffake fir ,.praie what do you think 

is his name? 

Vin , His name, as if I knew not his name: l haue brought 
him vp euer fince he was three yeercsold,and his name is Tronic, 

Ped. Awaic, away mad affe, his name is Lucentio, and he is 
mine onelie fonne and hereto the land* of me fignior Vine ratio. 

Vin. Lucentio , oh he hath murdred hi* Mali cr ; 1 ay hold on 
him I charge you in the Dukes name: oh ray fonne, my fonne: 
tell me thou villamc, where ig my fonne Lucentio ? 

Tra. Callfonh an officer: Carrie this mad knauc to thelaik : 
Bather Baptifia , 1 charge you fee that he be fortVcomratng. 

Vine. Carrie mee to the lailc ? 

Cjrc. Stale officer, he (hall not goto prifon. 

Bap. Tal kc not fignior Gremio : I fay he Ilia 11 goe to prifon. 
gre . . Take heede fignior Baptifia, left you be contcatcht in 
tins bnfineffe : I dare fweare this is the right Vintmit . 

Ped. Swearcifthaudar’ft, 
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if re., Naic, T darenociweareit. 

T ran, Then thou were bcilfay that I am not Luc en tie. 

§re. Yes 1 know, thee to be fignior Lucentio. 

Lap. Away with the dotard, to the Iailc with him. 

Enter BiondtUoy Lucent to and Bianca 
pin* Thus Grangers may be haildand abufd; oh monftreu* vil. 
laine. 

B ion. Oh wc are fpoil’d,and yonder he is ,dcaic him, forfwearc 
him, orcllewee areallvndone. 

Exit Bi'indello, Tramo and Pedant asfafias maybe, . 

. Lucl Pardon fweetc father. KxeeU, 

ZJin, Lm t s in y h.\ ce t e (o n n e f 



I'heTaming of the Shrew* 

Out of hope of all, but niy ihare of the teaft. 

Kate. Husband let follow, to fee the end ok thisadOC. 
ep ttr , Firft kilfe me Kate, and wee will. 

Kate. What ip themidftofchefkeete ? 

Petr. What arc thou afnant’d of me? 

Kate, N' fir,God forbid, butafham’d to kilTe. 
p c tr Why -then let’s home againe : Gome Sirralet’s away. 
Kate. Nay, 1 will giue thee a ktfie, row pray Lone ftay. 
Petr. Is not this well? coroemyfweece Kate. 

Better once thtiineucrAorneuer too late, Exeunt. 



Bian. Pardon deet-efather, 



Bap. Ho v half thou-offended, where is Luccntio ? 

Luc. Hcere’s Lucentio , rightlonnc to the right- Vincentie, ■ 
That h iUe by marriage inade'chy daughter mine, 

W bile counterfeit fuppoies blccr’dthmc eine. / . 

Gre. Hem’s packing with a witiulFe to dcceiae vs alls 

ZJtn. Where is that damned viIlaino-7>4»^> 
7liatfac?dqndbrmdme in t bis matter fo ? 

Bap. Why, tel! me is not this my Cambio ? 

Bian. Cambio is ebaog'diftto Lucentio . >' 

Luc. Loue wrought thefif miracle's. ‘Bi'atr.cas\ oa«- 
•M 'de me exchange my (late with T ranio, ! 

While he did beare my countenance in the Town®-, 
AtiA'happilie i -hauearHyodae tbolaii 1 1 . a 

Vi)coahewifliedhaucr.-<rf ; my bl'iffc :• r - r n y" • j ■ 

What Tran/odidy my felfeenfoifthim to ; 

Then pardomhi-ml wce-se Father for- my fake. 

Via. He flu -the viilames nofe that wouldlmiiefenc meto-tbr 
iailc. • ' 

Bap, But doeyou- hoare fir 5 haae. you married my daughtes 
without askmgmy good will ? 

ZJin. Feare nor Baptifia , wee will content- you, go to :• 
but i will in to be reueng’d for this villanie-. Exit. 

Bap. A)>d-3 t-a/oiuad-thie depth ofthis knauerie. Exit. 

■ Luc, LookC'not-pitle-iy^ec^j'Hiy'father'wiHnptfrowse, 

. exeunt- " 

§rcl My cake jsdough, but Ik in among th<frc$ 5 



jiBus Quintus. 




Snter Baptifia 3 TJincentio , (jremio , the P edant > Lucentio .an 
p Bianca > Tranio , Biondello ^rnmio^and widdow : 

The Jcmingmcn with Tranio bringing 
in a Banquets 

Luc. Atlaft though long, our iarring notesagtcc. 

And time it is when raging warre is come, 

Tof mile at fcapes and perils ouerblowne: 

My fatre i'tanca bidmy father welcome. 

While t withfclte tame kineinefle welcome thine: 

Brother P etruchto , lifter K aterina, 

And thou Uortenfw wi>h thy lduing jPtddow : * 

Feaft with the beft,and welcome to nafy heufe. 

My banket isto clofe our ftomakes vp 

After our great good chccrc : pray you fit downe. 

For now wee lit to chat as well as eate. 

petr , Nothing but fit and fit, and cate and eate. 

Bap. Padua affoords vhis kindnetTcfbntie Pc truekie, 

Petr. Faduaafiet&s nothing but what is kinde. 

Hor. For both our fakes 1 wouldlhat word were true. 

Pet. Now lor try lift WtftfMe^tstttbk Widow. 

Wt d. Thenrieiifr trtiri ^difPbifraflear'd; : ui .'.; 

Petr. Y^uarc vtry kfifibiep^nd yet you-miffe iny fence ; 
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7 he Taming oft tbcSbreit. 

Imeane Hortentioisaiend of you. 

n'id. Hcchajis giddse think es the world turns maid.. 
Tetr, Roundly replied. 

Kate. Miftris bow nveancyeii that? 

WU. Thus I concerns by him, 

Petr, Ccnceiuts by roe, how likes Herie»fitthti> 

Her. My Wibdow I'ayes. thusfhe corcciucshettak. 

Petr. Ver;c well mended : k life him for that good Widdo-,% 
Kate. Hethat iigiddie thinkesthe world tun.es ioun:i, 

J pray you tell me what you meart by char. 

JVid. Your husband being troubled with afhrcvv, 
Meafures my husbands foriovv, by his-woe s~. 

And now you know my meaning, 

Kate. A veric mcanc meaning, 

Wid. Right. 1 me. IK you. 

K-at. Ar.dl am meanc indeed, refpefting you. 

Petr. To her Kate. 

H'or. To ha-tViddew . 

Tar. A hundred marks, my -Kate does put her down. 
Her. That’s my office 

Petr. Spoke like an Officer: ha to thee Lad. 

‘Drinkjts to Hertenpo. 

Bap. How likes Grtmb thefe quickc.wittsd folkes.5. 

<§.re. Bcleeue me fir, they But together well. 

Bian. Head, and But an haftie witted bedie, 

Would fay yot»s; Head and Bur were head and home. 

'Din. I Miftris Bride, hath that awakened you ? 

Bian. I, but r#t frighted me, therefore Jlcflecpcagaine, 
‘Petr. Nay that you (ball hoc finec you hauc begun: 
Haue at you for a better left or too. 

Bum. Am i your Bird, J mcanc to fiiifc my bufti, 

And then purfue me as yotj draw my Bow. 

You arc welcome all. Exit. Bianca, 

Petr. She hath prevented me, here fignior Trapio, 

This bird yon aim’d at, thoughyou hit her not, 

Therfore a health to all that fbqt and naift. 

7" ri. Oh fir, Lvcentie llipt me like his Gray-Hound, 
/Which runs himfelfe and catchesfor his Maher. 

• < 'Pstn AgpodfwifcOmile,b»sforoething curtilh<. 
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Tm. ’Tis welifir that you hunted foryourfclfe: 
oTis thought your Deere dees hold you at a baye» 

* Bap. Oh, ch Pretucbio , Tran to hits you now. 

Zuc. 1 thanke thee for that gi d good Trane. 

Hor. Gonfelle confefle, hathhcnothityouncic. 

. Petr. A has slide gold me 1 confctTe: 

And as the left did glaunceaway from me, 

8 listen to one it maim’d you too out right. 

Bap. Now ir. good fadndTc fonne Petruchie, 

1 shinke thou haft theverieft ftirew of all. 

Petr. Well I fay no : and there for 3'fir, auurancCj - 
Let’s each one fend vnto his wife. 

And he whofe wife ismoft obedient, 

To come at firft when he doth fend for her, 

Shall win the wager which we will propole. 

Hart. Content what’s the wager ? 

Lite. Twentiecrownes. 

Petr. Twentie crownes. ' 

lie venture fo much of my Hawke or Hound,' 

But twentie timesfo much vponmy Wife- 
Luc. A hundred then, 

Hor. Content/ 

1 Petr . A march ’tisdonev 
Her. Who fhall begin? 

Luc. That will i. 

<3oe B twiddle y bid your Miftris come to me. 

Bio. I goc. 

Bap. Sonne lie be you halfc, Bianca comes, 

Lttc. llehauenohalues : llcbcareicallmyfclfe. 

Enter Biondeilo . 

How now, what newest 

_Bion. Sir, my Miftris fendsyou word 

I hat flic isbufie,and fliec cannot come. 

Petr. How ? flic’s bulie and fhcc cannot come : isthat4n anfwere? 
Cjre. 1, and a kindc one too : 

Praic God fir your wife lend you not a wetfe, 

Petr . I hope better. 

Hey. Sit ra B ionddlo } goc and intreatc my wife to eome to mce 
fouhyyitk r - r .’ " — : : 7. ' Exit, Bton, 

;J.. ‘P*t* 
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Pet. Oh ho intrcac? her, nay then (lie muft ncedcs cotte, 
Her. l am affraLi fir, doe what you can 
Enter Blonde lie . 

Yours will not be intreat cd : N 'W where’s my wife ? 

Bion. $ he layes. you haue fome goodly Icfi in hand, 

She will not come .• (he buls you come to her, 
c Petr. Wotleand worfe (he will not come : 

Oh vild,incollcrable, not to be fndur’d : 

Sirra ( Irumio , goe to your Miftris, 

Say I command her come to me. £ r ^ 

Hor, I knoyv her anlwerc, 

Pet. What? 

Her, She will not. 

Petr. The fouler fortune mine, and there an end. 

Enter Katerina . . ' 

Bap. Nowbymy holhdam here comes, Katerina. 

Kat, What is your will fir, that you fend forme? 

Petr. Whereisyour lifter, and Hortenfios wife 
Kate, They fit conferring by the Parler fire. 

Petr. Goe fetch them hither, it they deme tocomc, 

S wingc me them foundly forth vnto their husbands : 

Away I fay, and bring them hither ftraight. 

Luc . Here is a wonder, if you talke of a wonder. 

Hor. And fo it is : I wonder what it boads 
Petr. Marrie peace it boads. and loue, and quiet life, 

An awfull rule.and righc fupremacie ; 

And to be (here, what not, that’s fweetc and hippie. 

‘Bap. Now faire befall thee good T’etruchio ; 

The wager thou haft won, and l vs ill addc 
Vnto their Ioffes twentie thousand crowncs. 

Another dowric to another daughter. 

For fiieis chang’d as fiie had neuei'bin. r ; i d , i;r i 
: Petr. Nay, i will win my wager better yet, 

And (hew more figne of her obedience, 

Her new built vertue and obedience. 

Safer Kate, Bianca, and Widdo'te. : . , 
acewhefe lhe comes, and brings your froyyard ; . 

A&prifqner$ t» her womanlie perl wafion 

- • ' j Xattw 
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Kat trine , that Cap of yours becomes you not, 

Cffwith that bable, threw it vndcr foote. 

ivid. Lord- let me neuer haueacaufe to figh, 

1 ill I be brought to fuch a fillic palTe. 

Bian. Fie what a foolilh dutie call you this? 

Luc. I would your dutte were asf oolifh too : 

The wildome of your dutie faire Bianca y 
Hath coil: me fiue hundred erownesfinccfupper time 
Bian. The morefooleyou for laying on my dutie. 

Pet. Katherine! charge thee cell thefc head-firong women, 
what dutie they doe owe their Lords and husbands; 

WieL. Come, come, yourmocking: we will haue no tellings 

Pet, Come on I fay , and firft begin with her, 
tvid. She (hall not. 

Pet. I fay>th'eft^ll,and firft begin with her. ^ 

Kate. Fie^fie, vnknic that chreatning ynkind brow. 

And dart not kornetullghncesffoni thole eies, 

To wound thy Lord, thy King, thy Gouernour; 

It blots thy beautie, asfrwfts doe bice the Meades, 

Confounds thy fame, as whirlewindes fhakefairebudds, 1 

An dm no fOrifce-is-mewedr amiable. 

A woman n^^,- is hkea-fouritame troubled, 

Muddie,ill fecmirtgtlVicke, bereft of beaime, 

And while-it isfb, nerreTo driC'or thirlHe- 
W ill daigne to fip ortouch one dfOp of ic. 
liiy husband is thy Lord thy life; thy Keeper/ ; - 
1 hy head, thy fouersignetone chat carcsforchee,- - • 

And for thy maintenance-. Commits lusbodie 
vl° P am hill labour, both by fea and land : 

•to watch the night in (lor lies the day in cold, 

*Viiift thou iy’lf warmeat home; fecure and Safe, 

And cranes no othertrioucc at chyhatrds. 

But louc, fare lookes. and true obedience ; 

* 0< J htie payment for fo great a debt. 

Such dutie as the lubicft owes the Prince, 

£ucn fuch a woman eweeh to her hu band : 

4nd when (lie is fro ward, pcemfii, fallen, fower. 

And not obedient to his honeft will: 

Wiiat is fhebutaioule contending Rebell*. 

And- 
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And graeeleffe Traicoor to her lauing Lord ? 
lam a foam'd that women are f© fiinplc. 

To offer warre , whore they footed kncele forp&sge. 

Or feeke for rule, fupremacic, and (way. 

When they are bound toferuc, loue, and ob&y. 
w hy are our bodies fofc, and wcakc ,and fmooth^ 
Vnapttotoyic, and trouble in the world. 

But tnat our fbfe conditions, and our harts, 
should well agree with car exccrnall parts? 

Come, ccmc, you froward and vnable wo rises 
My mindc hath bin as bigge as one of yours, 

Mf heart as great, my region haplie more, 

1 o bandic word for word, and frowne for frowrte ; 

But new I fee our Launces are but ilrawes 
Our ftj:c»gth as weake, our wcakeneffepaft compare, 

That feeming to be molt, which we indeed IcalUrc. 
i henvalcyour ftomack?s,foriti$no booce, 

And place your hands below your husbands footer 
In token of which dutie, if he plcafc. 

My hand is rcadiemay it do him cafe. 

Pet. Why cher’s a wench : come on, and kifle me Katt. 
Luc. Well go thy wayes old Lad for thou (halt ha’c. 

Vin. ’Tisa good hearing, whcnchiLdrcn are toward. 
Luc. But a harfo hearing, when women are froward, 
'Tet. Come Kate , wee’l to bed, 

Wc three are married, but you two arc fped. 

'Twas I won the wager though you hit the white. 

And being a winner, God giue you good night, 

«■ Sxit Pctrxchi* . 

Henen. Now go thy way es thou haft tam’d a curft Slirow< 
Luc. Tis a wonder by your leaue,£hc will taw’d fa. 

vims. 





